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‘“ ISS CANADA” having passed her thirty-sixth birth- 
day, finds herself no longer a simpering school-girl 
nor a coy debutante among the nations. She has 

gathered self-confidence and put on a becoming air of responsi- 

bility. Unlike most ladies of such age, she is not ashamed of 
her thirty-six years, for each has brought to her an added 
share of strength and grace, a growing dower and an enriched 
domain. Old John Bull never thought so well of his buxom 
daughter as now. Cousin Jonathan used to affect to ignore 
her, but her charms and prospects in life have lately attracted 


. him, and Cousin Johnny would like Miss Canada to understand 


that his intentions are honorable, but serious. However, he 
need not fool himself. She is well satisfied with her present 
estate, and while she is quite willing to “be a sister” to 
Johnny, such a thing as matrimony is out of the question. 
And here the personal metaphor must be left behind, for the 
analogy limps if pressed farther. It is true that nations, 
like men and women, sometimes marry and are given in mar- 
riage, yet they may fulfil their highest destiny by remaining 
single. All of us are quite determined, I think, that Miss 
Canada shail contract no hampering alliance; all of us hope 
I believe, that she may still be Miss Canada long after her 
thiity-sixth birthday has been lost to human memory. Unlike 
the daughters of men, may she never grow old. May the years 
and the generations end the centuries bring to her with wealth, 
wisdom and with power, peace. 
#* x 
O welcome home long-absent friends and children is a 
beautiful thing. To cherish the early associations of life 
and in after years to turn again to scenes which mem- 
ory has hallowed and which separation but makes more dear, 
are impulses common to all mankind. The success of the 
Home-Comers’ Festival is due to the appeal such an event 
makes to what is most pure and generous in the human heart. 
There is nothing sordid in the sentiment which binds men to 
the old home and the old people. It is good to have had a 
place of origin of which one may be proud and to which one 
may turn again with pleasure. That Canadians scattered to 
the four corners of the North American continent, still love the 
land of their birth, has been strikingly proven by the events 
of this week. Toronto has welcomed her sons and daughters 
from afar with an intensity and warmth of feeling which only 
a true reunion of hearts could evoke. The real significance of 
the home-coming has not been in the decorated streets, the 
parades and the fanfares of music, but in the quiet rejoining 
of friends long parted and the mending of disrupted ties in 
hundreds of homes where it would be sacrilege to trespass at 
such a time. The significance of the general home-coming is 
also in the fact that it must of necessity be a rare experience. 
It cannot be repeated next year, nor possibly for many years 
after. It is like the Jewish year of jubilee. Nowhere in the 
world but in America could one conceive of such an event as 
a general home-gathering being held. It is in keeping with the 
social peculiarities and popular ideals of this 
continent, but of no other. The people of America 
scatter more freely than those of Europe. They are more 
enterprising, more restless, and will go furthér afield in pur- 
suit of prosperity and in order to create for themselves homes. 
Many of Toronto’s visitors this week are from the most distant 
and inaccessible points in the United States. This is an inher- 
ent peculiarity of lifein the New World. Our people will always 
be a migratory and colonizing race. As the years go by and suc- 
cessive home-comers’ festivals are held, it may be hoped that 
fewer of our young men will come back from under the Stars 
and Stripes. Canada should keep her own sons—can do so, and 
will more and more do so with the gradual upbuilding of Cana- 
dian nationality. 
ax 
ET another infernal crime has been added this week to the 
long list of outrages committed by tramps in Ontario. 
The mutilation of an inoffensive deaf-mute boy near 
Parry Sound was a fiendish deed. That some new and more 
stringent method of dealing with tramps must be adopted be- 
comes daily more apparent. Ontario, with its thousands of 
farms, its many railway lines, its close settlement and abound- 
ing prosperity, is the tramps’ paradise. These gentry, who 
are determined to eat and not work, infest the countryside 
through the long and pleasant summer months, picking up an 
easy living at the hands of a good-natured populace, and dur- 
ing the winter they are lodged and fed and warmed at the pub- 
lie expense in the county jails. The whole system of dealing 
with able-bodied vagrants in this province is a farce, and 
worse. In reality, they are coddled and encouraged by the 
provisions of the law and the way in which the law is admin- 
istered by local magistrates and constables. Vagrancy is not 
looked upon, as it ought to be, in the light of a crime against 
society, or at least as affording strong presumption of a crim- 
inal career. It is treated with leniency and the tramp has in 
reality a pleasant and idle time the year round with all ar- 
rangements exactly to his liking. In summer he wanders at 
will. In the fall, when cold winds blow and the rain descends, 
all he has to do is to walk into some county town and be ar- 
rested by “the chief” and haled before the local police magis- 
trate, who, without further enquiry, sends him to jail for three 
months. This, of course, is exactly what Mr. Hobo wants. For 
three months, the hardest of the year, while the snow is deep 
over everything and Jack Frost is disagreeably in evidence, the 
tramp fattens on skilly and boiled beef, in idleness and what 
is to him luxury—and all at the expense of the workers of 
the community. It is a notorious fact that the county jails 
are filled to overflowing with vagrants every winter. It is also 
a notorious fact that in the average jail there is no regular or 
useful employment for prisoners. In some jails stone is broken 
for the county roads, but not in all, and even where this sys- 
tem prevails the work is hardly sufficient to be felt as a pun- 
ishment or as other than healthful recreation by well-nourished 
and able-bodied inmates. The whole regimen of our penal in- 
stitutions has tended of late, in response to a maudlin and mis- 
taken “humanitarianism,” to become too lax and benevolent. 
Brutalized prisoners are given all the consideration of young 
ladies at boarding-school. Such organizations as the Prisoners’ 
Aid Society, while doubtless capable of doing much good, are 
also capable of doing untold harm, in cultivating the notion 
that the criminal has claims on society for sympathy and as- 
sistance. The man who breaks the law and preys on the com- 
munity has no valid claim on society until he has fully dis- 
charged his débt to justice and given proof of his intention to 
live an honest and industrious life. What the average prisoner 
in the county jails needs is not coddling, but stern dealing; 
not leisure and literature, but hard work and hard fare, to 
the end he may realize that the way of the transgressor is 
hard. More particularly is this the case with regard to tramps, 
who for the most part are loose, idle, disorderly and immoral 
persons, in every way a menace to the health, property and 
peace of law-abiding citizens. 

Vagrancy should, therefore, be punished as a serious of- 
fence, and instead of receiving a short term of imprisonment 
every tramp apprehended should be given a good, stiff sentence, 
and the Government should see that means are provided in the 
county jails for keeping these fellows at the hardest sort of 
labor while under detention. If they can be kept usefully em- 
ployed so much the better; but if not, let the treadmills of 
the English prisons be introduced. I have time and again 
advocated the employment of convicts on public works which 
eannot be undertaken with free labor owing to the cost. Roads 
could be built, swamps drained, and a great deal of the rough 
work of canal digging and railway building could be done at 
little cost and with great saving to the country, if we would 
only utilize the labor now going to waste in the jails and 
prisons. It is seemingly impossible to overcome the rootéed 
objections of the labor unions to such a measure. They ap- 
parently do not realize that every prisoner maintained in idle- 
ness is a greater drain on the industry of workers than he 
would be if allowed to be utilized for doing necessary work 
which now remains undone. There is a measure of reason in 
the objections to flooding the markets with prison-made mer- 
chandise in competition with the products of skilled and honest 











ploying convicts to do rough labor which never will be done 
except by some such means. If I had my way, I would round | 
up every tramp in Ontario and set them all at work in such a 
manner that their improved physique and morale would in a 
year’s time enable some of them to face life with the purpose 
and possibility of becoming useful members of society, and 


that the rest of them would hereafter prefer to give Ontario 
a wide berth. 


industry. There is no reason, however, in the objections to em-| 
| 








: as 
HE two hundredth anniversary of John Wesley’s birth has 
recently been commemorated with pious enthusiasm by 
eight millions of Methodists throughout the world. It 
is a wonderful record of growth in numbers, in wealth and in 
influence which the churches bearing Wesley’s name are able 
to exhibit on this occasion. Next to the Roman Catholic sys- 
tem, no religious organization in Christendom seems to be in 
the running with Methodism. At the time of Wesley’s death 
(1791) there were estimated to be about 135,000 Methodists in 
all the world, whose spiritual life was ministered to by some 
five hundred or more itinerant preachers. To-day there are 
8,000,000 members, about 50,000 itinerant ministers, 100,000 
lay preachers and 83,000 churches all told, while Canada alone 
has 291,895 members and 2030 ministers of this denomination. 
Combining broad and evangelical doctrine with an elastic sys- 
tem of church government, Methodism has been wonderfully 
successful in its appeal to the popular imagination, to the sym- 
pathy and support of the masses, while as a money-raising 
organization it easily outdistances all other Protestant. re- 
ligious bodies. Originally composed mainly of those in humble 


SS 





is pusillanimous and indicates inferior moral fibre to that 
which those who aim to be reformers of abuses should possess. 
How could John Wesley have accomplished anything had he 
waited for someone to slap him on the back and say, “Wesley 
we're with you; go ahead, old boy!” No man who is worth 
his salt as a social or religious force, and no man who does 
anything worth the doing in any field of endeavor, will cower 
before a difficulty which he is afraid to attack single-handed 
but wants someone else to hit first. Yet this appears to be 
the posture in which the Rev. W. H. Hincks has chosen to ex- 
hibit himself. If the invitation system is evil, as he so posi- 
tively states it is, the reverend gentleman should break away 
from it whether anyone else is willing to do so or not. It is 
up to Brother Hincks to show how much sincerity and how 
much of mere canting rhetoric and pulpiteering pose there was 
in his remarks. 
as ; *s 

Pn WING the immense vote polled by the Socialists in 

the United States Congressional elections last November, 

comes the remarkable success achieved by the Socialist 
party in the Reichstag elections in Germany. In 1871 Herr 
3ebel was the solitary representative of Socialism in the Ger- 
man parliament. By gradual advances the number has in- 
creased till the Socialists are now a formidable parliamentary 
party. The elections are held every five years. In 1898, fifty- 
éight Socialists were elected. In the recent contests this num- 
ber has again been increased, and the popular vote of Social 
ism is nearly a million more than in 1898. Doubtless the pre- 
vailing industrial depression in Germany has had much to do 
with this result. But whatever the cause, it commences to look 
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FOUR CENTURIES OF TORONTO’S OLD BOYS. 


Present in Spirit if 


station who possessed little of this world’s goods or learning, 
it to-day embraces everywhere many of the wealthiest and 
most influential people and those who have apparently not} 
found the pursuit of worldly possessions and power altogether | 
vanity and vexation of spirit. Educationally the Methodist 
Church in Canada has been a great power, always loyal in 
support of state sclfools and second to none in the promotion 
of the higher branches of learning. But when all is said and 
done, Methodism’s strength is not in the number and wealth of 
its adherents, the size and costliness of its temples, or its 
superb organization. Its growth has been due mainly to the 
spiritual fervor and intensity which on the whole has animated 
its ministry and membership—that reviving enthusiasm which 
was Wesley’s and Whitefield’s and which he and his co-worker 
bequeathed to the church they founded. The world was not 
slow to recognize John Wesley’s greatness of purpose or to 
acknowledge his spiritual grandeur. Despite backsliders and 
the occasional wolf within the fold, the world has not been 
slow to recognize these same attributes in the church which 
derived its being from Wesley’s genius and enthusiasm. John 
Wesley’s birth may be commemorated by Methodists, but the 
inspiration of his life and achievements can never be monopol- 
ized by any sect. His is one of the great figures of Protestant- 
ism, one of the great forces in the religious evolution of the 
Anglo-Saxon nations, and in a sense which he could neither | 
have intended nor foreseen his most characteristic saying, 
“All the world’s my parish,” has been justified by the mar- 
velous growth of his fame and influence in the world. 
** 

N a sermon on the Wesley bi-centenary in Trinity Meth- 
I odist Church, Rev. W. H. Hincks attacked the invitation 

system which has fastened itself on the itinerancy, at least 
as far as the larger and wealthier churches: are concerned. 
Rey. Mr. Hincks is reported as saying that the Methodism of 
to-day is not as unswerving in its loyalty to truth as was 
the Methodism of Wesley’s day, and he did not think it could 
ever be so under the present system of invitation to pastors. 
Even John Wesley could not have been true and faithful if he 
had been obliged to trim his words to suit different churches. 
He believed that the present Methodist system of invitation 
was a fundamental mistake which would rob it of its heroism. 
If this system of invitation was on the same basis as that of 
the Presbyterians there might be some hope for them but as 
it is it compels a man to trim his words. He would willingly 
give it up if three or four others would also agree never to 
accept an invitation, and would go back to the old system of 
appointment according to needs and wants. He advocated 
sending the cream of the men in the ministry to Agnes Street 
and Elm Street Churches, with Italians and Jews all around 
them. 

Brother Hincks is doubtless on the right track in this mat- 
ter, yet he cuts a sorry figure when he comes down from airy 
abstractions to a consideration of the remedy required for 
what he considers a crying evil. Brother Hincks is evidently 
not of the right stuff to dare to be a Daniel and dare to stand 
alone. What is his position? Simply this: The invitation 
system is not right, is not Wesleyan, and it is working great 
harm to the church. But will he decline to accept invitations 
in future? No, not that ‘exactly—but he would or might do 
so if three or four other ministers would consent to take the 
cold plunge with him. Such an attitude, it will seem to most, 








not in The Flesh. 


as though the day may not be distant when Socialism will 
dominate the affairs of Germany. European socialism is much 
more violent and inclined to revolutionary methods that the 
English or American brand. But the world no longer fears 
names as it once did. Many present-day tendencies in muni- 
cipal and national life are socialistic, and people are no longer 
shocked by proposals which a few years ago would have seemed 
subversive of established principles of government. 
** x 
T seems likely that at the next municipal elections Toronto | 
] is to have mayoralty, aldermanic and controllership can- 
didates nominated direct by the labor unions of the city. 
This, it is to be feared, is the first fruits of the system of 
cumulative voting to be introduced in the election of con- 
trollers and against which this paper has already placed itself 
on record. The election of the controllers by popular vote 
would have been a reform, but their election by a system under 
which the voter distributes his four votes as he sees fit or gives 
all to one candidate is a direct incitement to class spirit and 
will lead inevitably to class representation, and in the end to 
class legislation. 


* 
sos = % , 
~ HOULD the Dominion Government decide, as now seems | 


probable. to build a railway as far west as Winnipeg, it | 


will be getting into line with publie opinion and the un | 


doubted needs of the country. Much, of course, will depend on 


the arrangements afterwards as to running rights over the road,| leaped up and licked the man’s bare hands. 





the normal strength of the regiments sent to camp. Hence, as 
Colonel Thompson says, these corps are only skeletons—the 
are the mere shadows of skeletons. But would the remedy 
proposed, namely, increasing the pay of the men 
enlisted, be effective? The ‘whole militia system 
with its infantry regiments and ponderous equipment jis out 
of date and belongs to two generations ago. It is rotten and 
ready to be knocked off the tree by the first brickbat that is 
hurled at it. What is needed is to encourage the Canadian 
youth—the youth of the concessions and sidelines rather than 
the lily-fingered gentry of the towns and cities—to ride and 
shoot. A system of officers can be devised quite independent] 

and these should go into instruction camps annually With 
an abundance of well instructed officers and plenty ‘of hardy 
men who have used the rifle and learned to be at home in the 
saddle, Canada would have a much more effective fighting force 
on far shorter notice, than could be gathered out of all the 
knapsacked and helmeted “regiments” who have stumbled 
round on Niagara common during the past dozen summers. 


* x 

" the United States it is now suggested that there is a 
secret organization somewhat like the old Kuklux Klan 
having for its purpose the lynching of negroes and gradu- 
ally extending its operations from the Southern to the Northern 
States. It is almost inconceivable that a secret society should 
exist for such a diabolical purpose and be able to entist sane 
men in its work, and if there is an organization of the kind it 
must surely have, at least ostensibly, some other object, to 
which the delights of hanging, frying and parboiling black men 
are only incidental and subsidiary. The Wilmington, Del 
lynching, of which new particulars are coming out, gives color, 
however, to the idea that there must be an organization of 
some sort behind a great many of these events. Popular frenzy 
is supposed to be the mainspring of a mob, yet at Wilmington 
everything was proceeded with in the most cold-blooded, cal- 
culating and well-considered fashion. 


C There was no popular 
frenzy. 


Eight full days were taken for preparation. Appar- 
ently men were sent for from Virginia and Kentucky to come 
and take the leadership. There was scarcely a hitch in the 
proceedings. From one of the ‘local papers these particulars 
ire gleaned, and though not edifying they are interesting 
and also enlightening as to the way the fine art of lynching 
negroes is now carried on in the oldest and most cultured por- 
tion of the “land of the free and the home of the brave.” 

; “While at times during the night there were at least five 
thousand people around the workhouse, the men who actually 
took part in the lynching did not number over five hundred 
The leader was a man who said his name was Baker, and that 
he was from Virginia. . . . The lynching is believed to 
have been the result of a plot which was concocted several 
days ago and was to have been put into execution Saturday 
night, but on that oceasion there was a misunderstanding and 
the attempt failed. Early yesterday morning word was passed 
around that the attack was to be made on the prison at ten 
o’clock last night, and that the men who were to participate 
were to meet at Price’s corner, half an hour before that time. 
As a result of the reports people flocked toward the workhouse 
early in the evening, but the majority were there out of curi- 
osity. The police department was advised during the day 
of the contemplated attack and thirty policemen were sent to 
the workhouse at half-past eight last night. There were sev- 
eral thousand persons at the prison at the time, and the officers 
were powerless against such large numbers, so they entered 
the building to assist the guards in an effort to protect the 
prisoner. Upon arriving at the workhouse the mob advanced 


into the front vestibule or reception hall and demanded admit- 
; tance to the jail. Their demand was refused by the guards 


and they were deluged with streams of water from the fire- 


| fighting equipment of the institution. This did not lessen the 


eagerness of the besiegers, who immediately began an assault 
upon the iron doors. Chief of Police Black shouted to the 
crowd: ‘The first man that comes into the corridor will be 
killed” A man grasped one of the heavy sledge-hammers and 
as he attacked the steel grating cried: ‘Then you had better 
take me for the first one.’ Another man shot out the cluster 
of incandescent lights in the vestibule. The mob and guards 
exchanged shots. The mob, after forcing an entrance, 
notified Chief Black and Warden Meserve that they intended to 


| get the negro if they had to break every steel door in the place, 


and argued that it was a useless expense to have unnecessary 
damage done to property. The officials saw the strength of 
this argument and informed the leaders that White was in cell 
No. 13 on the front row, third story. The door of this 
row of cells was at once attacked. Warden Meserve then 
rushed into the cell corridor to prevent the mob taking the 
wrong man. He saw that the men with hammers were about 
to demolish the cell door and told them to disconnect the door 
so that it could be operated. As soon as the door of White’s 
cell slid open there was a deafening cheer. White 
fought desperately for his life and knocked the first man down 
who approached him. One of the leaders of the mob threw his 
arms around the frightened wretch, thus protecting him. At 
this time the narrow corridor was so tightly packed that it 
was impossible to get the prisoner out. After much difficulty 
the crowd was persuaded to retreat from the building. White. 
in the custody of two men, brought up the rear. White’s 
custodians became convinced that unless strategy was used 
there would be little chance of getting their man to the spot 
on Price’s road where it was planned that he should be burned 
to death. This contingency was overcome by an order to ex- 
tinguish lanterns or keep them concealed. In the darkness 
there was a confused rush, and after this no one seemed to 
know where the prisoner was. When White found that his 
case was hopeless he confessed to having committed the deed, 
and prayed fervently to God to forgive his sins. While White 
was praying and confessing the crowd was struggling to form 
a circle, and some men began splitting rails with which to 
burn the wretch. Five thousand to six thousand persons surged 
back and forth, crowding and pushing to gain a good position 
from which to see the burning. When everything seemed about 
ready, a man on horseback, who said his home was in Ken- 
tucky, rode to a nearby farmhouse for more straw. The straw 
was piled about the stake and White was brought into the 
circle. His nerve seemed good and he held up his head while 
he addressed the crowd. He made another confession and ap- 
pealed to God for merey. The negro was then fastened to the 
stake and the torch was applied to the straw. The flames 
He was held erect 


particularly if the line is to be leased to one of the great rail-| by one of the lynchers until his clothing was burned, when he 


way corporations now operating. If the people pay for build- 
ing the road, as they have for practically every mile of railway 
now in existence in this country, they ought to own the line, 
and their ownership should be real and effectual. Enlarged fa- 
cilities for handling the products of the West and lower freight 
rates are the two points which the Government must keep in 
view in any solution of the railway question. If either of 
these requirements should be overlooked or sacrificed, the bar- 
gain will be a bad one for Canada. Opinion is ripe for an ex- 
tension of the system of Government-owned railway, even if 
Government operation of the new line is for the present impos- 
sible or inexpedient. 
** 
OLONEL THOMPSON of Haldimand started out by de 
C scribing the Canadian militia as the “shadow of a skele 
ton.” The figure of speech seized hold of his imagina 
tion, and he finally made it “the skeleton of the shadow of a 
skeleton.” I do not think he strengthened the force or vivid 


. : sa: y ‘ | 
ness of the comparison by this addition. Nevertheless Colonel | 


Thompson’s words will be likely to stick. Coming from a well 
posted militia man and one friendly to the present administra 
tion of the Department, they are likely to jar everybody’s 


complacency over the question of defence and to cause Cana 


dian taxpayers to pause and ask whether the vast sums that | 


have been expended in equipping and drilling the rural red-coats 
have been really thrown away. No one denies that Canada 
must have a militia foree, but the feeling is growing that the 
enlisting of boys and old men and idlers for a few days’ in 
struction in camp is not an effective means of disseminating 
useful military information. The difficulty just at present is 
that owing to the general prosperity of the country and the 
demand for labor of all sorts it is impossible to find enough 
even of the boys, old men and idlers to make up anything like 


was pushed into the bed of the fire. . . . .” 
I spare readers of “Saturday Night” the subsequent de- 
tails. They can be imagined, but need not be described. 


* 
* * 
N the idleness of lunch time somebody proposed that we 
| should go on the Metropolitan Railway and see some of 


j 


the beauties of northern Yonge street. I confess that 
| northern Yonge street had in my mind connected with it a 
lot of old brickyards and unpicturesque places which at various 
| times I had been forced to observe. At the C.P.R. crossing a 
| very congenial party took a car to Newmarket. Before we 
had gone far the invalid daughter of one of the members of 
the expedition brought out a handful of pansies to give to her 
| father. So rare are these exhibitions of youthful affection 
that I took great interest in the child if the invalid chair 
and her bright-eved sister who was pushing it, for youngsters 
| seldom pay attention to their parents, believing, apparently, 
that everything is due them that the father can either prom 
lise or produce. It was a lovely episode, and children know 
| but little how they can irfluence the whole course of an after 
noon’s pleasure by some little gentleness which may seem so 
very little to them. 

Deer Park. Newtonbrook, Thornhill, and all the places the 
names of which adorn the line, were interesting, and seemed 
|a part of an Old World excursion. Bond Lake, the park of 
| the company, was one of those peculiar things that remind one 
of a toy Noah’s ark, which we used to arrange with tiny trees 
upon the table. It has a little toy lake with the woods all 
swept carefully clean, and little boats being rowed about 
There was a chureh picnic having a “time,” and the place 
| seemed so appropriate to a church blow-out that I felt very 
little like investigating it. The hotel across the road was an 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








inn of nearly a hundred years ago; with one’s hand the rafters 
could be reached, the ceilings were so low. They had little 
glasses that would hardly hold one’s thumb, and in the dining- 
room one had cookies that probably nobody in the world could 
imitate, they were so rich and like the chocolates which one 
gets in a candy store. I failed to enjoy them, but was given 
some to take home, and the youngsters thought they were 
nd. 
wer one goes up Yonge street on the Metropolitan Railway 
the far-away hills of Adjala—how attractive a name!—the 
eminences which mark Simeoe County, were in sight. Perhaps 
the comparison does not particularly apply, but the little 
jaunt reminded me of a trip I made from Jaffa to Jerusalem, 
where the Hills of Ephraim and the Mountains of Judah and 
far away the Mountains of Moab—small affairs—were in per- 
spective diffexent blues as one ascended to the city of dirt 
and discomfort which is sacred in the eyes of pilgrims. No- 
where, perhaps, on the line of any railroad can more beautiful 
pastoral scenery crowd upon one than one sees going up 
Yonge street on the tram. Everything was hazy and delicate 
and delightful. There is nothing rugged or strong that can 
make one feel ill at ease. I wonder that more people do not 
follow their natural inclinations and see what there is to be 
seen at home. The railway itself perhaps offers fewer induce- 
ments than it should—though it is all right—but one can 
hardly expect a railway to be very much in advance of public 
sentiment. a 
Going out to the Humber and along the lake shore is a 
delightful trip, unappreciated by those who can afford any- 
thing better than a ten-cent outing. Out to Munro Park is a 
beautiful ride. The people of Toronto hardly appreciate how 
much can be had for a dime in the way of excursions. If 
some Sunday or Saturday afternoon they tried it they would 
robably be convinced, as I was, that one does not need to go 
T away to see pretty things; one may have them at home at 
a very trifling expense. 





Social and Personal. 


HE event of the week over-shadowing all others 
and arousing much good-will and pleasantness, is 
the “Home-Comers’” Festival. Besides many in: 
formal “afternoons” given for friends and relatives 
among the “Home-Comers.” there have been sev 
eral public functions, all of which met with great 

success. People from all over Canada and the States have 

come to visit us, many of whom had left us twenty and forty 
years ago. On Dominion Day a reception was given at the 

Parliament Buildings to welcome the visitors, and during the 

day they were interested by sports—yachting, rowing, lacrosse 

and baseball. On Thursday afternoon the reunion of the old 
boys took place on University lawn, and in the evening an 
aquatic and pyrotechnic display was given on the bay. No 
expense or trouble has been spared for the entertainment of 
the visitors, and at the concert at Massey Hall Friday night 

a good programme was provided. If the Home-Comers enjoy 

it here as much as I hope they do, there will have to be a 

repetition of the event in future years. 








The marriage of Miss Jennie Bennett Brown, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. E. Irving Brown, to W. E. Struthers, M.D., of 
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full of interesting objects, books and curios, and others estab- 
lished themselves on the terrace to enjoy the excellent music 
of the Highlanders’ band, which played under the trees, and 
signalled the coming of the Government House party by the 
strains of the National Anthem. His Honor and Mrs. Clark 
were heartily wished a good time and much benefit from their 
trip abroad, which begins to-day, when they leave Montreal 
on the “Parisian.” Mrs. Goldwin Smith wore black lace and 
bonnet touched with white. Among the guests was one little 
lady who is growing up fast, Miss Homeria Dixon, daughter of 
Mrs. Homer Dixon. With this function the season practically 
closes, as a general exodus takes place after July Ist. The 
Home-Comers have kept several hospitable families in town 
who are usually away before now. 

o's 


Rev. W. J. Brain, M.A., curate of Holy Trinity Church, 
and Mrs. Brain have returned from their honeymoon, Their 
marriage took place in the Church of the Messiah, Kincardine, 


Lanark, Ont., was solemnized at noon on Tuesday in West] on June 24th, and the ceremony was performed by the rector, 


Presbyterian Church, Rev. J. A. Turnbull officiating. The 
church was beautifully decorated with palms, orchids 
marguerites. 
seats reserved for the guests, who were many, mostly the 
young girl friends of the bride. The bride entered the church 
with her father, preceded by her bridesmaids, Miss Nellie 
Chrystal of London, Ont., and Miss Frances Brown. The 
flower girl was little Bessie Anderson. Dr. J. H. Elliott of 
Gravenhurst was best man, and the brothers of the bride, Mr. 
David J. Brown of Oshawa and Mr. Chrystal Brown (who also 
sang during the ceremony the beautiful solo, “Grow Old Along 
With Me”), were ushers. Dr. T. Alexander Davies presided 
at the organ. The bride wore a becoming gown of cream silk 
trimmed with lace ornamented with seed pearls, and the long 
bridal veil was caught with orange blossoms. The brides- 
maids were in white organdie lace-inserted, the yokes formed 
of deep lace collars. Pretty white hats were worn and bou- 
quets of roses carried, and the pretty little flower girl carried 
marguerites. After the ceremony a reception was held at the 
1ome of the bride’s parents, 35 Bellevue avenue, which was 
prettily decorated with roses, orchids, daisies and marguerites. 
The guests spent some time viewing the many beautiful pre- 
sents, after which they enjoyed a dainty luncheon and listened 
to complimentary speeches. The happy couple left for Mont- 
real by steamer “Kingston.” After a trip to Quebec and up 
the Saguenay, Dr. and Mrs. Struthers will reside in Lanark. 
The bride’s traveling costume was of brown broadcloth. The 
groom’s gift to the bride was a coronet brooch of pearls, and 
pearl rings to the bridesmaids and a coronet scarf pin to the 
best man. 
* 

Mr. W. C. Armstrong of the Dominion Bank, Winnipeg, left 
for the West Saturday after a very pleasant holiday with Mrs. 
Armstrong at the home of her parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Big- 
ger of Rose avenue. Their visit to their old home was greatly 
enjoyed by many friends. 

* 

rhe home of Mr. D. F. Burk, Port Arthur, was in gala attire 
on Wednesday, June 24th, on the occasion of the marriage 
of his daughter Florence to Mr. Jean P. E. Vaucher, son of the 
late Colonel Vaucher, for some time United States Vice-Consul 
at Geneva. At 10.30 a.m. the bride, leaning on her father’s 
arm and 1 by bridesmaids, Miss Smellie and the 
Misses Clara, Kathleen and Elsie Burk. entered the drawing- 
room, where they were met by Mr. Vaucher and his grooms- 
man, Mr. Coatsworth Dobie. The ceremony was performed 
under a f white lilac and bride roses, Rev. Mr. Mur- 
et played beautifully the Wedding 


preceded by her 








le 











ray officiatir 





























and; Guelph. 
A great chain of marguerites marked off the| bride, Miss Helena Estella Walker, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 


| 


1aids were} and Mrs. Charles McLeod of Rosedale. 


Rey. Charles Miles, B.A., assisted by Rev. V. E. F. Morgan of 


The church was decorated with marguerites. The 


Robert Tyre Walker, wore her traveling costume of brown 
canvas voile over brown taffeta, with bodice of cream lace and 
hat en suite. The bride was attended by Miss Maude Miles of 
Kincardine, in voile de soie over green, and carrying pink car- 
nations, and Rev. A. B. Higginson, M,A., of Waterdown, was 
best man. After the ceremony, which was choral, and followed 
by the Holy Communion, the bride’s sister, Mrs. M. L. McInnes 
of Rossland, B.C.. sang “The Marriage Day.” Miss Lilian 
Smith presided at the organ. After the dejeuner at the bride’s 
home, Mr. and Mrs. Brain left on the afternoon train. The 
bride will receive on July 14th and 15th at 112 Gerrard street 
east. 
7 

Mrs. Scott Griffin and her little son are spending some time 
at Benvenuto. Mrs. Mackenzie was for some days at her sum- 
mer place in Kirkfield last week. Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Gran- 
tham were up for a short visit to Benvenuto. 

* 

The invitation dance, which always opens the season at 
Center Island, under the auspices of the Aquatic Association, 
took place last week, Friday night being, as usual, that chosen. 
The room was packed with young folks, and the heat was ter- 
rific, the men dancers bathed in perspiration and seemingly 
enjoying their decidedly warm experience, the girls provokingly 
cool in their pretty muslin, silk or pique frocks, two of them 
being particularly fetching in white, Miss Francis and the 
younger Miss Smellie, one so petite and the other strikingly 
tall and graceful. I am somewhat disappointed that the bright 
and progressive young men who run the Island Aquatic Asso- 
ciation haven’t long ago built an airy and suitable casino for 
their dances. A look at the very fine one at Niagara-on-the- 
Lake would give them an idea. The ventilation at their pre- 
sent hall is practically “nil,” and though the floor is a good 
one, and for that dancers will condone many shortcomings, it 
is quite up to the association to build a proper casino. At the 
Niagara casino the walls are constructed of sliding French 
windows, which may be pushed behind one another, giving exit 
to the covered promenade which extends all around the build- 
ing, and allowing the advantage of perfect outdoor air. 

= 


Lord Dundonald and his aide and secretary are on their 
way to the camp at “Three Rivers.” Colonel Lessard went 
down to Ottawa for the State Ball. The Governor-General and 
Lady Eileen Elliot came up to Ottawa from the East for the 
Ball. His Excellency was fishing in the Cascapedia, and Lady 
Eileen and two of the younger children of His Excellency were 
at Metis, on the St. Lawrence. 

* 

Mrs. Whipple of Rochester and her little daughter Beatrice 
came over this week on a visit to Mrs. Whipple’s parents, Mr. 
Mr. Charles McLeod, 


soie, much | j was also among the “Home-Comers” this weel 
’ } jt., Was also among the yme-Comer this week. 


The engagement of Miss Anne Long, daughter of Mr. 


Thomas Long of “Woodlawn,” and Mr. Howard Wheeler of St. 
| Paul is announced 
. 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Bourlier returned last week from their 
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name of this charming place is in direct contradiction to the 
impression it gives to guests, who feel like doing anything 
but “going home” when enjoying the hearty hospitality of 
clever Mrs. Carveth and her young people. 

* 


His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario, Mrs. Mor- 
timer Clark and the Misses Clark are sailing for England to- 
day on the “Parisian,” Allan Line. 

* 


Rev. Armstrong Black, Mrs. Black and Master Ian are to 
spend the summer at their country place at Lorne Park, where 
they have taken the McMaster house. I believe they. went 
out on Thursday. 

* 

Mrs. G. W. Allan has bought Mr. Kingston’s house on the 
south-east corner of Wellesley crescent and Hémewood ave- 
nue, and will shortly occupy it. For the present she and Miss 
Audrey Allan are with Mrs. Alan Cassels. si 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Janes are enjoying a sojourn at “Northcote,” 
about which the country, beautiful Oxford County, is look- 
ing its best just at this season. 

* 

‘Mr. and Mrs. Gurney were among the week-end guests at 
the Caledon Fishing Club, which is a very pleasant place in 
this sultry weather, owing to the rarity and purity of the 
mountain air. 

* 

Miss Stella Morton is visiting friends in town. Mrs. Wil- 
son of Brantford has been spending a few days with her son, 
Mr. Cameron Nelles Wilson of St. Simon’s. Mr. Wilson will 
return with her to Brantford for a short visit to his people 
next week. 

Mr. Isidore Hellmuth, K.C., sailed for England last Friday 
on Privy Council business, and was accompanied by Mr. Ernest 
Cattanach, who will, after ten days in London, take a tour 
in Italy and Switzerland. 

Mr. W. R. Riddell has recovered from quite a sharp illness, 
and with Mrs. Riddell sails for England to-day on the “Cym- 
ric.” Mr. and Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston and Miss Johnston, 
Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones and Miss Maude Williams sail by 
the same ship. 

Mrs. Buchan and Mrs. Alfred Denison left on Thursday 
morning for Ottawa, to attend the State Ball. Mrs. Denison 
is going to Newfoundland afterwards for a fortnight’s vaca- 
tion. 

Mr. Arthur Guise, comptroller of the vice-Regal household, 
is going shortly to his native place near Gorey, Wexford 
County, Ireland, for a vacation trip. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Osborne are sailing for England next 
week. 

Much interest will naturally be taken in the accompanying 
cut of the bridegroom’s gift to the bride on the occasion of the 
marriage of Mr. Cawthra Mulock to Miss Adele Falconbridge. 
It is a corsage ornament composed of diamonds and pearls, and 
in design is a spray of wild roses, in which, aside from Oriental 
pearls of great price, there are no fewer than four hundred and 
seventy-three beautiful diamonds, individual stones of which 
are worth not less than $1,000 each. Some of the single pearls 
are worth fully $500 each. This ornament is divisible into five 





distinet parts, which may be worn separately as brooches and 
hair ornaments. Any one of these different parts of the 
whole would ordinarily be considered an extravagant gift. Two 
of, the five parts combine to form a hair ornament of extra- 
ordinary beauty. They are arranged on spiral springs of gold, 
which vibrate with every movement of the wearer. The effect 
is indescribably beautiful. This exquisite gem creation was de- 
signed and executed by Ryrie Bros., jewelers, of this city. 





Extraordinary French Women. 


HE release of two assize court heroines, Gabrielle 
Fenayrou and Gabrielle Bompard, has turned atten- 
tion on conventual education for young ladies, writes 
the Paris ¢orrespondent of London “Truth.” They both 
received an excellent training in accounts and literary 

composition, but did not learn to stand alone. Gabrielle 
Fenayrou’s mother withdrew her from a convent to marry her 
off to Fenayrou, a first-class pharmaceutical chemist, who had 
purchased her father’s practice.’ A more terrible miscreant 
never breathed. Soon after his marriage, a rich rival i1 his 
business named Aubert paid attention to Mme. Fenayrou, and 
her lord and master elected to be “le plus heureux des trois.” 
After closing his eyes for four years, he opened them wide, 
threatened Aubert to reveal his “liaison” to the family of a 
young lady whom he wished to marry, and gave Gabrielle the 
option of seeing her two sons strangled or of decoying Aubert 
to a house at Chatou, where elaborate preparations had b2en 
made to murder him and throw his body into the Seine. The 
terrified woman, in the habit of crouching, obeyed, and tried 
to propitiate her sour tyrant by entering with gay alacrity 
into his plan. She seems to have had no feeling on the sub- 
ject, but to have made a merit of acting as a docile tool. 
Fenayrou, sentenced to life-long penal servitude, died in New 
Caledonia. The wife was sentenced to twenty-five years, 
which was reduced last week to twenty-one, and she is now 
free. 

What chiefly interests in her prison record is, so to speak, 
the recovery of her personality and the birth and growth of a 
conscience. Her conduct became faultless. Out of her slender 
earnings she helped to pay for the education of her two sons, 
who visited her as often as the prison rules allowed. The 
day of her liberation one of them went to Clermont, awaited 
her at the prison door, took her to an hotel to change her 
garb of penitential grey for a suit of mourning he had brought 
her. He cheered her up by taking her to walk through fields 
to a country station, where she could enter quietly the train 
for Paris. He had provided her there a home, where she 
would have the company of a widowed, childless sister. She 
brought with her from the prison the balance of her earnings 
as an assistant bookkeeper, 1,800 franes. This circumstance 
contrasts favorably for Clermont with the ways of the Good 


| Shepherd, or those of the more horrible Refuge at Tours, 
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Mrs. George Crveth and her family have gone to their 
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which has been affording arguments to M. Combes against the 
representations of some highly influential ladies in the official 
world. 

The other Gabrielle (Bompard), a thoughtless, light-hearted, 
pretty girl of good bourgeois family, and a marvelously good 
accountant, has served at Clermont twelve years as senior 
bookkeeper. Her conduct has been also faultless, and she 
cheated the dreary round of her duties by her gay prattle. In 
the accounts department chatter is allowed, and it is excellent 
for health and spirits. This Gabrielle, on leaving school, fell! 
under the sway of a company promoter and distiller named | 
Eyraud. He used her to decoy into a “pied a terre” which 
he hired a rich “huissier” named Gouffe, whom he hanged 
there with her assistance. She did exactly as Eyraud told her, 
showing no repugnance before the deed, no remorse after, until | 
she fell under a better influence—namely, that of a young 
Frenchman at Vancouver. When he learned her history, he 
urged her to come back with him to France, surrender herself 
to justice, and make a clean breast. She consented. Eyraud | 
was later extradited, and both were tried at the same assize. | 
The late Princess of Hohenlohe, who was passionately fond of | 
earing “causes celebres,” the late Lord Lytton and Lady | 
Lytton, and many other persons of their “monde,” and Dumas 
fils attended the trial. The Princess Hohenlohe spoke to one 
f the judges of Gabrielle as “une coquine charmante.” “Not 
i ‘coquine,’” he replied. “She is neither good nor bad, but 
reflects for good or evil the person she may be with. I can] 
imagine her rising to heroism with a hero or to heights of 
self-sacrifice under the direction of a charitable soul.” Gabri 








elle Bompard’s sentence has been commuted from twenty to|- 


thirteen yvears,and she is to be freed next December. Had she 
been brought up on more reasonable lines, she would probably 
have been spared all the dark tragedy that has entered into 
her life. Weakness of character, much more than criminal in 
stinct, leads men and women to the dock. The vast majority 
of those who fill the prisons are the tools or “suggestionnees” 
of born malefactors. 





Wm. Stitt & Co. 


LADIES’ TAILORS AND COSTUMIERS 








Handsome Mate rials for Afternoon, Even- 
ing and Dinner Gowns. 
weeds and Cloths for TAILOR SUITS. 


MILLINERY 


Novelties in Trimmed Millinery. 


GLOVES 


Gloves in all the newesd shadings and 
colorings. Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking and 
Driving Gloves. Silk and Linen Gloves. 


CORSETS 


The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 





Paris Kid Glove Store 
Ii and 13 KING ST, EAST. Tel. M. 888 








the necessary amount of money and yet not 
have a successful room. 
means more than artistic and beautiful materi- 


als. It means the expert knowledge of how to 
use them. 


Successful decoration 


It is our special business*to apply 


properly the most suitable materials. 


~ 


The Elliott & Son G. ,..... 


79 King Street West, Toronto 

















....Rich 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 





no finer cut glass in America. 
In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer’s profit. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 
Bridal Bouquets 


Weddings are beautified by our flowers. 
You are always sure of their perfect freshness 
and latest style of arrangement. Our artist 
will give you ideas for striking effects and 
combinations. 
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SEND FOR OUR PRICE-LIST 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 








The Minnicoganashene 


has several features which make it unique 


among summer resorts in Ontario. 


It is an island—a large one—with upwards of 3 
miles of shore line, and is beautifully situated in the 
center of a group in Georgian Bay—10 miles from 
Penetang and less than 4 hours’ journey from 


Toronto, 


It is arranged in what is known as the cottage 
plan—its 100 guests being accommodated in 5 
separate residences ; there being a central dining- 
room located in the main house, where also are the 
smoking and reading-rooms, lavatories and bath- 
rooms ; gas and water being laid in everywhere. 

For complete illustrated Booklet and rate-card 
address 

THE MINNICOGANASHENE, 
GEORGIAN BAY, ONT., 


or apply at G.T.R. office, King and Yonge Streets. 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


CUTLERY 


We have a complete stock of the 
newest pattern English goods for 
table use including: Sets of Car- 
vers, Fruit Sets, Knives and Forks, 
Fish Eaters, Ice Cream Spoons, 
Jelly Shells, Bread Forks, Fish 


Carvers, etc. 


COR. KING & VICTORIA STS., TORONTO, 
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Down 
Quilts 


Renovated, Re-covered 
and Made-to-Order \¢ 


This is the best time of year 
for the Making, Re-covering 
and Renovating of Down 
Quilts, as new patterns and 
shadings are now in stock of 


French Art Silks, 


Satins and Sateens 


and when made up by us are 
guaranteed down- proof and 
odorless. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 


HOME-COMERS ! 
HOW 


do you expect to take in the sights if 
you cannot see properly? Let us set 
your mind at ease and your eyes at 
rest by means of a thorough examina- 
tion. Lenses and frames to fit YOU. 











Our parlors are yours to meet your 
riends and otherwise. 


The Culverhouse Optical Co. 
Phone—Main 4556 Limited 
72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 











‘¢ So Far and Yet So Near.’’ 


You may in reality be very far from us, 
but our modern methods of communication 
and transportation make you seem quite 
near. 
or wherever you may be going you can do 
business with us by mail in the same 
satisfactory way as if you visited our 
store in person. Your prescription, etc., 
ete., forwarded promptly. 


The HOOPER CO., Limited 
PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 
43 KING ST. WFST = 467 BLOOR ST. WEST 


(Have a bottle of refreshing Lavender Water 
always beside you). 








Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 





Necessity 
Your Gain. 


In one short week work- 


men will be tearing out 
the rear wall of our present 
building to make the con- 
nections to the big exten- 
the This 


means dust and dirt —fatal 


sion in rear. 


to such goods as our 


Ladies’ Hats 
Chiffon Ruffles 
Chinchilla Stoles 
Rain Coats 


Therefore the entire stock 


has been placed on sale 


ata 


Discount of 25 to o0 per cent. 


This will mean some 


Why not 


reap some of the benefits? 


quick selling. 


J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO. 
84-86 Yonge Street 





Remember that wherever you are | 


| bertha of 


| stone, who. was 





Social and Personal. 





HE engAagement is announced of 
Miss rl May Spink, second 
Javabter of Mr and Mrs. J. i. 
Spink of Avcnue road, to Mr. W. 
Ogilvie Watson, only son of the 
tate Mr. John Watson. 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. H. Ferguson have re- 
turned from their wedding trip, and Mrs. 
Ferguson (nee McCallum of London) re- 
ceived for the first time on Monday and 
Tuesday afternoons, June 29 and 30, at 
318 Jarvis street, where Mr. Ferguson 
has taken a furnished house for the sum- 
mer. 

* 

Mrs. R. 8. Smellie’s verandah tea at 
Center Island for her eldest daughter, 
Miss Muriel, last Thursday, was a great 
success, being jolly and informal, and 
well attended in spite of the clouds in 
the early afternoon and the absence from 
town of so many young friends. Boat- 
house and verandahs were turned into 
cosy reception-rooms, and the decorations 
of Marguerites and long grasses were in 
harmony with the rural beauty of the 
picturesque surroundings. Mesdames Car- 
michael and Macrge looked after the re 
freshments, assisted by Miss Breuda 
Smellie, Miss Edith Sweatman, Miss Min- 
nie MeMurrich, Miss Louise Lewis, Miss 
Julia Cayley and Miss Marjorie Spence. 
Miss Muriel Smellie received with her 
mother, and looked very fair and grace 
ful in a clinging gown of cream voile. 
The Island is a charming place ‘or out- 
door receptions, and it is to be wondered 
that more hostesses do not entertain 
there, in the fresh air and_ sunshine, 
rather than in crowded city homes. 
Among the many present were Miss Elia 
Scott, Miss Helen Kay, Miss Playter, 
Miss Ethelwyn Walker, Miss Winnie Dar- 
ling, Miss Belle Nash, Miss Deda Gilles- 
pie, Miss Marjorie Cochrane, Miss Mar- 
garet Noble, Miss Burns, Miss Elsie Hel- 
liwell, Miss Helen Douglas, Miss Milli 
gan, Miss Hart, Miss Fuller, the Misses 
Massey, the Misses Buchan, the Misses 
Hay, the Misses Cowan, Miss Pember- 
ton, Miss McMurray. 

* 


Mrs. Frank Webb of Colborne spent 
last week in town, visiting her father, 
Mr. Warring Kennedy, who, with his 
two sons, has removed to 91 Spencer ave- 
nue. 

* 

Mr. G. H. O. Parker, who died June 18, 
was of U. E. Loyalist stock, and of a 
family represented in the army and navy 
for over a hundred years. He himself 
served in the Royal Navy for many 
years. He retired to a secluded life at 
Gay’s River, Halifax, about forty years 


ago. He was a grandson of Hon. Benja- 
min Green, who was Acting Gov- 
ernor of Canada in the early part 
of the nineteenth century. The Wels- 


ford-Parker monument, Halifax, one of 
the finest military monuments in the 
Empire, commemorates the brave deeds 
of Major Welsford and Captain C. A. 
Parker in the great Crimea struggle. 
Captain Parker, a brother of the de- 
ceased, was captain of the famous 77th 
Regiment, and was killed at the head of 
his troops. The first to scale the walls, 
he was shot down in sight of victory. 
William O. N. Parker of Jarvis street. 
Toronto, is the eldest son of the de- 
ceased. He also leaves one daughter, 
Mrs. W. Noble, Boston, and another son, 
Arthur H. S. Parker, Montreal. 


Everything presents a busy 
ince at the Hotel Penetanguishe ne, 
tang, Ont., under the capable direction 
of Mrs. Patterson. The following are 
registered there at present: Mrs. Thomas 
MacKay, Miss C. A. Halden, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. C. Jasper, Mr. and Mrs. William 
Park, Master Earl Park, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Duncan Reid, Mr. J. B. Fraser, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. C. Breithaupt, Miss C. Breith- 
aupt, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Breithaupt, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. S. Palmer, Mr. and Mrs. F. 
Kk. Fellows and a Mr. L. O. Pear- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. F. J. Taylor, Mr. J. 
Cully, Miss I. ob Mr. J. J. Hobson, 
Mr. F. W. Grant, Mr. F. W. Moore, Mr. 
Dwight J. Turner, Mr. Theo. Benoist and 
family, Mr. H. P. Hubbard, a. mn. DP. 
Horwitz and family, Mr. H. Horwitz, 
Mr. A. ¥. Reyburn, jr., and fete. Mr. 
and Mrs. T. E. Hendry, Mr. M. O. Coch- 
rane and family, Mr. J. O. Knestie and 
family, Mr. and Mrs. .F. B. Jenkins, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. L, Thompson, Mr. W. PD. 
Grey and family, Mr. and Mrs. M. 0. 
Fanter, Mr. J. N. Gleason and family. 
Mr. and Mrs. A. T. Norton. 


appear- 
Pene- 


The Ear] of Dundonald, though he has 
no residence in Scotland, owns the ruins 
of Dundonald Castle, the old family seat 
in Ayrshire—once a seat of the royal 


Stuarts. He seems to take much interest 
in the 


ruins, and though absent in Can- 
ada he has recently had them repaired 


with a view to their better preservation. 


One of the prettiest weddings ever 
seen in Welland took place in Holy Trin- 
ity Church on Saturday afternoon at 
half-past two o’clock, when Miss Mar- 
garet Burgwyn Johnstone was married 
to Mr. Henry Woude Macoomb, Vener- 
able Archdeacon Clark officiating. The 
bride, who was given away by her fath- 
er, Rev. Dr. Johnstone, was beautiful in 
her gown of ivory duchess satin, with 
real lace seeded with pearls, 
and her long tulle veil simply ar- 
ranged with lily of the valley. She ear 
ried a shower bouquet of bride 
The maid of honor, Miss Mary 
gowned in 
gandie over Nile green, yoke and stock 
of hand-made duchess lace, wore a gold 
wishbone brooch set with pearls, the gift 
of the groom, and carried a bouquet of 
pink and white carnations. The fou 
pretty bridesmaids, daintily gowned alike 
in white organdie over buttercup yellow, 
wore white mohair picture hats with 
trimmings of taffeta and tucked chiffon, 
and carried bouquets of Marguerites. 
They wore handsome pins, the gift of the 
groom. The bridesmaids were Miss Doris 
Baines of Toronto, Miss Ruby Burwash 
of Jarvis, Miss Lilian Macoomb of Yo- 
ronto and Miss Millie Rogers of Welland 
Little Misses Dorothy Cohoe and Irene 
Macoomb acted as flower-girls, wearing 
pretty white frocks and carrying bas- 
kets of roses. Mr. Robert H. Macoomb 
was best man, and the four ushers were 
Mr. D. B. White, Mr. A. W. Harcourt, 
Mr. H. C. Cowper and Mr. F. Sears. The 
church was tastefully decorated by ~ 
W. A. with roses and Marguerites, <A 
ter the ceremony the bridal party arn 
to the rectory, where a reception was 
held. The hostess was assisted in the 
dining-room by four young ladies, Miss 
Mae Morin, Miss Marjorie German, Miss 
Florence Lennon and Miss Dottie Fors 


roses 
John- 
whites or 





ter. The usual toasts were proposed and 
responded to. The bride’s going-away 
gown was of champagne canvas voile, 
with trimmings of white silk guipure 
applique, and chiffon toque to match. A 
merry party, consisting of the maid of 
honor, the best man, the bridesmaids, 
the ushers, and a few other friends, ac- 
companied the happy pair to the station, 
where, amid showers of rice, Mr. and 
Mrs.. Macoomb left by the 6.13 train for 
New York and Atlantic City. 
* 


It was a very pretty wedding indeed 
that was celebrated on Wednesday 
week at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Dor- 
land Noxon, 247 Palmerston avenue, when 
their daughter Edna Augusta was mar- 
ried to Fred R. Miller of Ingersoll, the 
officiating clergyman being the Rev. J. 
H. Hazelwood. At 4.30 o’clock the bride, 
looking very sweet and happy, entered 
the beautifully decorated drawing-room, 
escorted by her father, and took her 
position at the end of the room, where 
the groom and his assistant, Mr. Earle 
Gibson of Ingersoll, awaited _ her. 
The bridesmaid, Miss Gertrude Klein, 
daughter of Judge Klein of Walk- 
erton, and cousin of the _ bride, 
looked exceedingly well in a shirred 
gown of pale blue grenadine, trimmed 
with pink chiffon and steel beads, with 
fagoted yokes in skirt and waist, and 
carried a huge bouquet of pink roses. The 
bride’s gown was a champagne voile, 
made over silk the same shade and 
trimmed with some beautiful Roman em- 
broidery. She carried a shower bouquet 
of bride’s roses and lily of the valley. 
Her going-away gown was navy blue 
broadcloth tailor-made. With this she 
wore a very handsome white silk waist, 
and hat to match. The bride’s mother 
looked handsome in a gown of black 
moire antique, elaborately trimmed with 
jet, while the mother of the groom was 
gowned in black silk, with beautiful 
lace. The wedding march was played 
by Mrs. Neil A. McLean. After the cere- 
mony the dejeuner was served in the 
dining-room, which was a perfect bower 
of pink roses, and upon leaving it each 
guest was presented with a box of wed- 
ding cake. Later the newly-married 
couple left, amid a shower of Marguer- 
ites, for Depot Harbor, which is their 
summer home. 

* 


Mr. Chester D. Massey sailed on Satur- 
day from New York by the White Star 
steamer “Majestic,” with his family, fou 
an extended tour in Europe for the bene- 
fit of his health. During his absence 
extensive alterations will be made in his 
home. Tt is Mrs. Walter Massey’s home 
which has been taken for the season by 
a wealthy man from the States, not Mr. 
Chester Massey’s, as inadvertently stated 
last week. 

\ 

Mrs. and Miss Ruby Reynolds have 
taken apartments at the Queen’s Royal 
for the summer. Mrs. Reynolds will re- 
side in her new home, Elm avenue, on its 
ecmpletion in the autumn. 

* 


The fourteenth annual commencement 
exercises of the Presbyterian Ladies’ Col- 
lege were held on Tuesday evening in the 
assembly hall of the Church of the Re- 
deemer, adjoining the college. So large 
was the gathering of friends of the pu- 
pils and staff that the capacity of the 
hall was taxed for accommodation. The 
chair was taken by Rev. W. Wallace, and 
beside him on the platform were seated 
Rey. A. MeMillan, Rev. C. J. James, Rev. 
Chancellor Burwash of Victoria Univer- 
sity, and Rev. Professor McFadyen of 
Knox College, the last named delivering 
a most interesting and appropriate ad- 
dress to the pupils. The girl graduates 
were almost all in white dresses, and the 
lady principal, Mrs. MacIntyre, who with 
her staff received at the door, was at- 
tired in handsome gray voile, with steel 
and black applique. The decorations of 
palms and flowers were much admired. 
Amongst those present were Mr. and 
Mrs. Wallace, Mr. and Mrs. Secord, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. J. Fleming, Mr. and Mrs. 
Blaikie, Mr. and Mrs. Vogt, Mr. 
Arthur Fisher, Dr. Ham, Mr. Par- 
ker, Dr. and Mrs. Bruce and Miss Bruce, 
Mr. Gunsaulus, United States consul; 
Mr. W. A. Sherwood, ex-Mayor Howland. 
Colonel and Mrs. Newell, Mr. and Mrs. 
Kennedy, Mr. R. G. Somerville, Dr. Fors- 
ter, Mr. and Mrs. Shannon, Mr. and Mrs. 


Caldwell and Miss MeLeod, Montreal. A 
splendid musical programme was _ ren- 
dered under Dr. Fisher, and after the 


presentation of diplomas and certificates 
by Chancellor Burwash and Rev. Mr. 
James and the reading of a very gratify- 
ing annual report of the college, showing 
a most prosperous year, with 114 pupils 
—the largest attendance on record—all 
present were invited to partake of re- 
freshments in the college building. This 
year’s graduates are Miss Agnes Con- 
nelly, Miss Bessie Pearson, Miss Rieta 
Fleming, Miss Muriel Montgomery. Miss 
Kenina Morrison, Miss Marion Ronald, 
Miss Louise Adams, in the literary de 
partment, and Miss Helen Davies (A.T 
C.M.), in the musical department. The 
art display by Miss May Martin was ex- 
ecptionally good and greatly admired by 
all present. 
. 
The decorative flower of the past 
month has been the peony. At the Mu 
lock-Faleconbridge wedding superbly tint 
ed pink peonies were everywhere and 
most effective. At the Covert residence 
and at the church, when Miss Covert was 


married, white peonies were used by 
Punlop’s men in great profusion 
. 
On Tuesday week, at Mount Forest, at 


the residence of Mrs. W. S. Smith, was 


lebrated the marriage of Miss -lesste 
Seott, daughter of Mr. Robert Seott, and 
Mr. J. E. Berry of Port Arthur, the Rev 


Mr. Henna officiating. The bride’s gown 
was of white silk crepe de chine, with 





A Stylish Overcoat 









keeps the rain out 
but lets the air cir- 
that 


culate through 


is its peculiar virtue 
cool in) summer, 
warm in winter. Ask 


your dealer. 

























~ O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the use- 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 
diseases, provided you 
use Malt Extract, care- 
fully and honestly made 
from Barley Malt. 

Your Doctor will tell 
you O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt is the 

best, for he knows how 
1! it is made and whatit is 
| made from. 

If you need Malt Ex- 
tract and want the best, 
insist upon getting 
“O'Keefe’s.”” 
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See that you get it. 


name: 





Best dealers keep CODOU’S goods. 
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Crompton Corsets 


Produce 





those perfect curves) which 


give to 


women a symmetrical and 
beautiful figure. 
Ask the W. 


or the 


Limited, 


. 

Wedding A. Murray Co., 
e Robert Simpson Co., Limited, 
Announcement to show vou Crompton’'s elegant new 


model 


“Style 707” 


is sent out to the bride's 


friends and acquaintances when 
it is a very quiet wedding and few 


invitations issued. 
The Announcement is mailed 


the day of the 


after. 


wedding or im- 








mediately 
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May we send you samples and 


prices ? 


Fownes’ Gloves 


The most reliable and perfect fitting 
In demand everywhere. 

If you would like a well dressed, ener reae 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. . . .- . 


Made for Women and Men 
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Bain Book @ Stationery Co. 


96 Yonge St., 
Toronto. 


Glove. 
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We Offer 


a wide selection of the 
creations in Skirts. 


We Make Up 


your own material, 
us betore 
We can save you money. 


We Guarantee 


Every Skirt to fit and give satisfaction 
in every detail. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING STREET WEST (Upstairs) - 
ge CIT 


The Corset Specialty Co. 
12 Yonge St., Toronte 


| ist Floor over Singer Office. 
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JAHN & SON 
73', King Street West 
-M. 2283. , Estbd. 28 years 





Ferneries ought to have ; 





Phone 
every home. 


4 pl ice in 

Our close prices certainly 
enable folks to have them. The one Manufacturers of Corsets 
we illustrate is of the best quality and ten te — 
sells for $2.00, designers. Hose Supporters 

attached. 
ee Imported Corsets always 
WANLESS & CO in stock 
e f Repairing and refitting 
‘| of any make of Corset 
neatly done. 
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in loronto 


The PemberA 
Hair Geods stere 


wore a veil 7 
bouquet of white 
Miss Ruby 


a dainty gown of white | 


point lace bertha. She 
carried a beautiful 
roses. The bridesmaid was 
Scott, who wore 


A TIMELY 


uta 


point desprit, and the flower-girl was | 
Miss Edie Smith, in a froek of 
silk and lace. The best man was Mr. | 
George Berry, brother of the groom, and | 
the page was Master Douglas Smith. Mr. 


white | 


TRY THE 


and Mrs. Berry left en route for Port DECANTER » 
Arthur, followed by the best wishes of |} 

aoe , = inet . Tho } i . ‘ . AT et wd 
their many friends. The bride’s travel 
ing dress was of blue cloth, with white | £ 


and blue hat and white ruff. 





ell and Miss Lottie Jones was celebrated | 
in St. Mary’s Church, Dovercourt, by } 
\. Hart on We 

Miss Jones wore white silk o1 
of silk net, 
and carried 


DERMATOLOGY «or Treatment, and we will give you prompt, hi 
MISS LVCE | PEMBER'S 


Art Hair Goods Dealer and Scalp Specialist 


inesaay ween 
gandie, veil 
wreath of orange blossoms, 


a bunch of orange 
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The marriage of Mr. Charles H. Miteh 
' 
| 


blossoms. ! 











Her father, Mr. William Jones, brought | plecirics Mie Pen anently 127-129 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
her in and gave her away. Miss Edith | rem ! Hair wit fic ysis ae 

Wager was bridesmaid and Mr. Charles! <0 ad CARLTON a. t 

Simmonds groomsman. The bridal re- | lo ; 

ception and dejeuner were held at the ME a MRCURING end 

residence of Mr. Thomas Mitchell, Pres-| PRESCRIPTIONS. | PERFUMES CHIR"? 


HOT AND COLD SODA WATER 
w. J. 4. & @. Carnahan, Chemists, eto. 
cor. Cariten and Church, Terente. 
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Has removed to 166 KING { 
| opposite Prinoess Theater?’ 
appointment Main 1882. 


ton avenue, and attended by 
friends of the bride and groom, 
very popular in the West End 
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A Story of 
a Clock # 


MR. ARCHIBALD’S WIFE 





Written for Sat- 
urday Night by 
JEBTNA. 





’"M an old grandfather’s clock. 

In these days, when there’s a cry 
for “all things new,” anything that 
is not “up to date,” however inter- 
esting and valuable it may be, is 

apt to be relegated to the shelf. 

In my long life I must say, truly, | 
have always been treated with the ut- 
most deference and affection, for, you 
see, people of good family and high edu- 
cation generally are very much attached 
to handsome and useful bits of furniture, 
and seldom discard them for a fashion- 
able “fad.” Anyway, I hear that we are 
quite in demand now, though in bygone 
days there were few houses that could 
not boast of one of us, and, to my think- 
ing—but that’s neither here nor there. 

I am two hundred years old, and not 
ashamed to say so. A good deal of ticking 
I’ve done in that time, and a good deal 
of life I’ve seen. Ah, me! the changes 
that take place with the flight of ages. 
The old faces vanish and are replaced by 
the younger ones, who in their turn 
have their day and then*make way for 
others.. Yet, looking back, it does not 
seem so very long ago that ladies wore 
powdered hair and patches, and inflated 
their gowns with huge hoops, and went 
a-visiting in sedan chairs. Queer times 
those, when a man was hanged for steal- 
ing a sheep and duels were every-day oc- 
currences. "Twas adways love affairs they 
fought over. Ladies, I have heard, dye 
their hair now, instead of powdering 1t, 
and wear gowns in which “the ciinging 
effect” is carried to such an extreme 
that I marvel how they get in and out 
of them. Of course it’s a graceful style, 
if only people would not carry what they 
call “style” to such a ridiculous length. 
Thank goodness, though, there are num- 
bers of sensible folk who like to look na- 
tural, in spite of the mandates of fash- 
ionable modistes. 

I haven’t done much traveling. You see 





almost all my life has been spent with, 


Scotch people, where the “auld hoose” ! 


passes from generation to generation, 
with all its belongings. Many a tale I 
could tell, ofttimes humorous and oft- 
times sad, for is not life made up of con- 
trasts? I often think what strange 
pranks human emotion, love, hate, fear, 
sympathy, make human beings play! 
At the time I am writing of my home 
was with three old sisters: high-bred, ar- 
istocratic ladies, with straight backs 
(guiltless of ever having yielded to the 
seductions of a rocking-chair) and aqui- 
line noses—the “family nose,” they 
proudly called it. A trifle stern—re- 
served also—but they had dear, warm 
hearts beneath that coldness. Why, I’ve 
seen Miss Cecilia’s faded gray eyes grow 


wonderfully soft and tender at the sight | 


of the first rose of summer, for they fair- 
ly worshipped every plant and tree and 
shrub in that wonderful old garden ot 
theirs. 

I could see it from where I stood in 


the lobby, and away beyond to the red, 


brick wall, where hung the most deli- 
cious fruit, sun-kissed into perfection of 
taste and color—golden apricots, pears. 


peaches, plums—amongst the trellised 
leaves. If I even began to tell you about 


the sweet, old-fashioned flowers that 


grew in such profusion I’d never be able | 


to stop. Most of them took prizes year 
in, year out, at the show, 
Sandy was “awfu’ prood of.” 
should have seen the “alleys” of roses, 
and the arbor thickly covered with 
them, where the “Gineral” used to smoko 
his pipe, and—but I must get on. 


And you 


which old | 


One day, when the roses were bloom- | 
ing grandly, an unwonted excitement got | 


up in the house. I found 
young nephew and his bride were ex- 
pected from across the ocean. Goodness 
me, if there wasn’t a fuss! 


out that a, 


I was rubbed | 


and rubbed, till I shone like a looking: | 


The old 


glass 
glass. 


ladies wouldn’t allow | 


“furniture polish” to be used for me— , 


and I think it would have been quite de- 
grading. 

I remembered Mr. Archie—a fine, stal- 
wart young fellow. He had married an 


American heiress. The fortune she would 
inherit had been made in “trade.” Now. 
this was a great blow to the pride of the 


Ker family—besides, they had had other 
hopes concerning their nephew. So when 
the couple arrived I could see they had 
hard work to conceal their rather unjust 
prejudices. She was a tiny creature, 
with large, dark eyes and a plump little 
figure. I confess [ fell in love with her 
at the very first, and she seemed equally 


taken with me, for she cried out when 
passing me, “Why! what a very quaint 
love of a clock! I dote on these delight 
fully antique things, with an old family 
ais about them!” 

She had an attractive manner, and 
looked kind of shy-like, I thought. 


young r thing 
had spent most of her lifé 
boarding-school, I heard. Then, 
meeting new relatives must 
bit trying, even for an Ameri 
It seemed so for her, anyway 


see, she was but 
at an ENZiIs 


Mr. Archie was gay and 
ever. He smiled at me and said 
old fellow, glad to see you in such good 
health!” Just at that moment I struck 
four o’clock, which meant from me, “The 
same to you!” 

When “Petite” (as we all 
young wife) chose she could be most fas 
cinating, but I noticed she seemed rather 
ill at, ease with her new relatives. 
see, her ways were so different from 
theirs. Her voice wanted softness, and 
her expressions were often rather odd. 


—_ 


called the 


You! 


I famcied they grated on the refined 
manners of the old people. I used to | 
love to listen to the negro melodies 


which 
ings, to the accompaniment of the banjo 
Her voice was clear and sympathetic 
but often had a sad ring in it, I thought. 
Perhaps she was a wee bit homesick, for 
all she had a most devoted husband 


Amongst her songs my favorite was 
“Swannee River’—it touched me won 
derfully—and then there was the “Cana 
dian Boat Song.” She would sing that 
with Mr. Archie. I did enjoy that one! 

It was such a pity, I often thought as 
the days went by, that the young crea 
ture seemed as far away from the old 
ladies’ hearts as ever. The trouble was, 


they had made up their minds that their 
nephew was to marry the fair, tall and 
stately daughter of a neighboring bai 
onet, who possessed irreproachable man 
ners ard “a family nose.” Report said 
he had been “fair daft” about our young 
ut report often makes mistakes 
must not digress, or you'll be 


maste 
but 1 


help. But the best of the play was 
come 

I was fearfully excited, so much so 
that my heart beats were louder than 
; usual, and how [ ached with sympathy’ 
when her little mites of hands could 
' searcely lock the door of my case, the 
were trembling so! But she did it, and 
slipped the key in within the bodice of 
her dre ssing-gown 


she sometimes sang in the even- , 


dubbing me a tiresome old chatterbox. 

About two months later we decided to 
give a dinner party—and to give it in 
style too. Just the day before it was to 
come off an unlucky accident befell the 
coachman, who was to assist in waiting 
at table. He sprained his ankle. Mrs. 
Archibald “fished up,” as she expressed 
it, a seemingly very smart young man 
to take his place. So everything went 
off swimmingly. What a display of fine 
things! The old family plate was all on 
show, and made a brave one. 

*Twas a bright, happy gathering: many 
ycung, fresh faces, too, amongst it. That 
pleased me; you see, when one gets old 
it seems natural like to feel that way. 
Mr. Archie told such amusing anecdotes 
of his life in the colonies, and also some 
terrifying ones, principally relating to 
his trip to a place called—something end- 
ing with a “dike,” where gold was plen- 
tiful. I fairly shivered when I heard 
them—such hair-breadth escapes! And 
there he was, sitting amongst us, alive 
and well, and as jolly—(“Come now, old 
Grandfather, get on; no havering!”) 
But I must say, Mr. Archie had been 
born with a silver spoon in his mouth. 

A couple of days later I overheard Mr. 
and Mrs. Archibald talking, as they 
were coming down the stairs, arm in arm 
—for they were always “that loving.” 
She seemed a wee bit put out, for there 
were tears in her dark eyes, and she 
looked different altogether, for she was 
wearing a black gown instead of the usu- 
al white one—a relative had died, I sup: 
pose. 

It was the 12th of August, and her 
husband was going away for a week’s 
grouse-shooting, which begins in Scotland 
on that day. 

I am soft-hearted. Those tears went 
straight to my heart. They are the so- 
lac® of the old, but the young should not 
grieve. 

“It’s my nose, Archie,” she was say- 
ing half laughing, half crying. “I think 
I could make them love me if only I 
~ a ‘family nose’ and could look state- 
iy. 

You should have heard Mr. Archie 
laugh, and he assured her she had the 
dearest little nose in the world. 
the feature in her face he’d first fallen 





in love with, and then he quoted some | 
pcetry about “the petal of a flower’— | 


“tip-tilted, like the petal of a flower,” 
that was it. 

They stopped beside me. “They’ll love 
you, never fear, some day, sweetheart,” 
says he. “Won’t they, old fellow?” And 
I struck two o’clock, which signified, 
“They will!” I didn’t think. then that I 
-—but I'll tell you all about it. 

So we were left alone—and some fine 
grouse from the moors made their ap- 
pearance. Of course you know these 
birds are always kept till they are quite 
old, so Susan took them down to the 
cellar. I’m far away from heather and 
sportsmen now, but ah me! a tiny sprig 
of it affects me as nothing else can, ex- 
cept, maybe, the bagpipes. I dare say 
I’m very sentimental—but, dear me! 
what would life be without sentiment, 
which is, after all, just love and proper 
feeling, without which, I’m thinking, the 
pulse of this big, bustling world would 
cease to beat. 

Now what happened after this is one 
of the stirring incidents of my life. My 
body is long, but so is my head, and I'll 
always feel sure that ’twas the new 
man who had taken our old coachman’s 
place for these few days who was the 
culprit. He was very far removed from 
being a professional at his work, but re 
meant business for all that, and Mr. 
Archie’s absence from home was a step 
in the right direction. 

About two o’clock on the morning of 
the 18th of August, when all was quiet 
and asleep in the old house, I heard a 
queer kind of fuzzling in the dining-room. 
Then light footsteps seemed to come to 
and fro into the hall. Everything was 
dark as pitch. Even the harvest moon 
was tired of shining, and not a ray from 
her fell (as usual) on the tiled floor of 
the lobby just then. Hark! What—who 
is that creeping noiselessly down the 
thickly carpeted stairs? My old eyes 
could not see—and yet, is that not a 
white figure, for all the world like a big 
srowflake, drifting down, down. Ah! a 
streak of moonlight falls athwart it and 
shows clear and distinct the figure of Mr. 
Archibald’s little wife. 


She stooped as if to pick up or grope 
for something, and I heard her say, “I 
may have dropped it in the garden.” 

Then she gave a kind of stumble, and 
a sort of stifled cry. Then—oh, my! I 
saw her lift our solid silver, richly chased 
-offee-pot from the lowest step, just be- 
nd the knight in armor, who had stood 

=| there, grim and stern, for long, 
ng years. The moon, always capri- 

13, hid her face again behind a cloud, 
iat big snowflake, stand- 
ng stock still, as if it had been frozen 





ild see t 


wautiful statue. 
i towards the dining-room 
as if listening, and then she crossed 
er to me. I was only a couple 
away, luckily. She pulled open 
giass door and one after another 
she pushed inside of me the collection of 
silver plate that the “gentleman” at 
work now in the pantry had placed there, 
carefully avoiding “clinking” them 
against my brass weights—spoons, forks, 
teapot, salver—everything higgledy-pig 
gledy. 

Just think of the courage of that 
pretty young creature who had grasped 
the situation so quickly—and risen to 
the occasion—and it all s#emed to be 
done in a twinkling. For all she knew, a 
gang of desperadoes might have sprung 
out and crushed the life out of her be 
fore she’d time to give one 








“skirl” for 


Just a few moments after we could 
hear the thief’s footsteps returning. He 
evidently was going to make his exit by 
1 small window just behind the stair 
ise, and probably planned throwing the 


booty out and then making away wit! 
it. But if ever a man had mistaken his 
vocation, he had, for he hadn’t the pluck 
of a mouse in him. 


It was 





On hearing him returning, she crept 
behind me. All her courage must have 
left her, for she just sank down, and I 
could hear her poor teeth chattering. 
My size and the darkness pretty effectu- 
ally hid her small figure. Anyway, the’ 
whilom burglar (I could not catch a 
glimpse of.his face, for his back was to 
me all the time) made direct for that 
precious coffee-pot and all the other bits 
of silver that were so dear to my old 
mistresses. He had a black baize bag 
with him, I noticed, and probably there 
was a confederate waiting outside. When 
he found they had been spirited away he 
expected next, I reckon, cold steel 
against his: forehead, or he fancied some 
supernatural agency had been at work. 
if he only could have seen the frightened, 
helpless thing, all that was in his way— 
but, thanks to me, he couldn’t. I stood 
solemnly, tick, tick, ticking, calm and 
brave and strong. I verily believe if 
that coward had seen and laid a finger 
on the little heroine of the play I would 
have cried out loud. 

But he didn’t—he just gave _a smoth- 

ered cry, a wild glance from right to left, 
and then he made for and was through 
that small window in a jiffy. I’ve often 
since wondered how he managed, for he 
was a phenomenally tall man. He did, 
anyway, and left everything behind; 
even the black bag was dropped in his 
flight. & 
Our poor little lady had to keep to her 
bed with a kind of nervous attack after 
her first and, I hope, last adventure of 
the kind. And I had quite a siege of in- 
digestion and was all out of order for 
some time after, my heart beating like a 
steam engine, and several times I struck 
twenty-four without stopping. 

You may imagine the gratitude of our 
family and the praise we both did get. 
But what pleased me more than any- 
thing was that, then and there, Mr. 
Archie’s wife, “the thorn in the flesh” 
lately, and quite unfairly, I thought, was 
forever after loved, aye, doted upon, by 
those high-bred dames. “For her own 
sweet sake,” they said, but ’twas the 
lucky termination to that thrilling epi- 
sode, in which I played such an import- 
ant part, that softened their hearts, say 
IT; and I think the game was worth the 
candle. Good-by. 





Clearly Defined. 


Sunday School Teacher—And what is 
the meaning of “righteous indignation?” 
Pupil—Bein’ angry wivout cussin’, lidy. 





Women Who Drink Whiskey. 


writer in the “Hospital” (Lon- 


don). Of 679 cases treated during the 
past nineteen years in an English home 
for inebriate women, only eleven were 
beer-drinkers, and thirty-six habitually 
drank wine. The rest became drunkards 
through taking spirits, and especially 
whiskey. The fact that so many of these 
women were whiskey-drinkers is ascribed 
by the writer to the frequent prescrip- 
tion of this liquor by doctors. He says: 

“While of late years doctors have very 
largely avoided recommending alcohol to 
their patients at all, when they do pre- 
scribe any it is whiskey. If a man or 
woman of middle age feels twinges of 
gout or rheumatism, the medical attend- 
ant very often advises the giving up of 
the glass of sherry or claret which the 
patient has been in the habit of taking, 
and substituting a little whiskey and 
soda-water. From the profession the 
public have learned to believe that whis- 
key is the ‘safest’ of all spirits, with re- 
sults very advantageous to distillers. 
These figures, which tell the temptation 
te which six hundred inebriate women 
succumbed, make one doubt if the ad- 
vice is equally good for the public. It is 


HAT physicians are responsible 
for a good deal of inebriety 
among women is charged by a 








Sure Now. 


The Truth About Coffee, 


It must be regarded as a convincing 
test when a family of seven has used 
Postum for five years, regaining nealth 
and keeping healthy and strong on this 
food drink. 

This family lives in Millville, Mass., 
and the lady of the household says: “For 
eight years my stomach troubled me all 
the time. I was very nervous and irrit- 
able and no medicine helped me. 

“I had about given up hope until five 
years ago next month I read an article 


about Postum Cereal Coffee that con- 
vinced me that coffee was tie cause of 
all my troubles. I made the Postum 


carefully, and liked it so much I drank 
it in preference to coffee, but without 
much faith that it would help me. 

“At the end of a month, however, I 
was surprised to find such a change in 


my condition. I was stronger in every 
Way, less nervous, and at the end of six 
months I had recovered my strength so 


‘ompl tely 
my own 


that I was able to do all of 

housework. Because of the 
Postum did us I knew that what 
you claimed for Grape-Nuts must be 
true and we have all used that delicious 
food ever since it first appeared on the 
narket. 


good 


“We have seven in our family and I 
lo the work for them all, and I am sure 
that I owe my strength and health to 
the steady use of your fine cereal food 
and Postum (in place of coffee). I have 


such great 


faith in Postum that [ have 
zent it to my relatives, and I never lose 


a chance to speak well of it.” Name 
furnished by Postum Company, Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Ice cold Postum with a dash of lemon 
is a delightful “cooler” for warm days 


Send for particulars by mail of exten- 
sion of time on the $7,500 cooks’ contest 
for 735 money prizes 





true that the doctors recommend only ‘a 
little’ stimulant, and may even specify 
the quantity, but they have no guaran- 
tee that their limitations are adhered to, 
The warmth of the spirit not merely in- 
duces a pleasant sense of well-being, but 
may even give a temporary relief from 
pain. This tempts the patient to return 
to it when the pain comes back. The 
doctor is not told of this extra indulg- 
ence, and the patient consoles herself 
with the notion that whiskey is ‘so 
Safe’ . . . Neither wine nor beer 
gives the temporary alleviation sought, 
but spirits do, and the notion that whis- 
key is not conducive to the development 
of any disease is a temptation to take it. 
This is a point which medical men might 
do well to consider. They may save 
their patients from falling if they can 
assure them that whiskey-drinking will 
cause some disease. But it is of no use 
t> warn them of the risk of acquiring 
the habit of inebriety. That only gives 
offence, and does little good, for no one 
realizes their susceptibility to that temp- 
tation until, unhappily, it is too late.” 































A Trip to Fairyport. 


A Toronto business man who last year 
spent his holidays at Fairyport, Mus- 
koka, expresses himself in enthusiastic 
terms respecting that particular locality, 
and especially “Fairyview Farm,” a ré- 
sort of which Mr. Edward Brown is pro- 
prietor. From Fairyport a number of 
delightful water trips may be made. One 
of these is by steamer “Empress Vic- 
toria,’ through the Lake of Bays, Fairy 
and Peninsular lakes to Portage, thence 
by steamer “Mary Louise” to Dorset, and 
back again to Fairyport. Another trip 
is down the north branch of the Mus- 
koka River to Mary Lake and Grun- 
wald by steamer “Joe.” The surround- 
ings of Fairyport are most beautiful. 
“After a three weeks’ visit,’ said the 
business man above referred to, “I re- 
turned to Toronto quite restored to 
health, and am looking forward to a re- 
petition of my trip this summer.” 


——— eo 


The “SALADA” Ceylon Tea Company, 
through their solicitors, have issued a 
writ in the High Court of Justice against 
John Segsworth, carrying on business as 
the East India Tea and Coffee Company, 
claiming an injunction restraining the 
defendant from imitating the “SALADA” 
Tea Trade Mark. 





To Andrew Carnegie. 


Lord of three hundred millions wrung 
From horny hands by honeyed tongue, 
Whom never bard has fondly sung, 
Or poet dedicated song. 
Is it because the singers know 
The deadly drain, the dismal woe, 
From which your many millions flow, 
The cruelty and wrong? 


Go build a monument to those 

Who fell beneath your hirelings’ blows, 

And in the graveyard found repose, 
On Homestead’s bloody plain; 

They asked the meed for toil and care 

Of your great gains a paltry share, 

Your answer was the bugle’s blare, 
The rifles’ deadly rain. 


Before you cast a caustic sneer 
Against a kindred nation near, 
Who neither wish you harm, nor fear 
Your arrogance of gold— 
Whose future bright you cannot dim, 
For, stout of heart and strong of limb, 
She trusts her future unto Him 
Who does the future hold— 


For Canada a future high 
Shines in the glorious morning sky 
And beacons us to boldly try 
What man may dare or do, 
And bids us with a loving smile 
Beware of treacherous foreign guile, 
And sternly crush the traitor’s wile, 
And to ourselves be true. 


. 
The Union Jack will float for aye, 
Just where it proudly floats to-day, 
For Britain’s flag is here to stay, 
Remember, Andrew C., 
For Canada has sons as bold 
And true as were their sires of old, 
Whom neither fear nor fraud nor gold 
Could recreants cause to be. 


Who Britain’s cause did firm maintain 
On Queenston Heights and Lundy’s Lane, 
At Rouse’s Point and Yorkton Plain, 
With firm, unyielding will. 
At Chrysler’s Farm and Chateauguay, 
There where two armies ran away, 
But brave Canadian boys did stay, 
And hold these places still. 


We seek not quarrels for selfish ends— 
We with our neighbors would be friends, 
And all to harmony that tends 

Do we welcome fair and free; 
But insult, injury and wrong 
Will meet responses fierce and strong, 
As you, the subject of my song, 

Are getting, Andrew C. 

—Cc. C. 


a 


Pleasures of the Table. 


Carlyle. 





H. ELLWANGER, author of “The 
Pleasures of the Table,” an ac- 
e count of gastronomy, reminds 
us that Sardanapalus, last of 
the Assyrian kings, offered a guerdon of 
a thousand pieces of gold to him who 
would produce a new dish. “Eat, drink, 
amuse thyself: all else is vanity,” was 
his maxim, and the precept he desired to 
have engraven on his tomb. It is re- 
corded that Mark Antony, more than 
usually pleased with his dinner, sent for 
the cook and presented him with a city 
of 35,000 inhabitants. 

In England 400 or 500 years ago, peo- 
ple took four meals—breakfast at seven, 
dinner at ten, supper at four, and livery 
at eight. Since then, from an early hour 
in the morning the principal daily meal 
has advanced equally in France and Eng- 
land through every hour from ten in the 
forenoon until ten at night. In Franze 
in the thirteenth century nine in the 
morning was the dinner-hour; Henry 
VII. dined at eleven. In Cromwell’s 
time one o’clock had co.ne to be the 
fashionable hour, and in Addison’s day 
two o’clock, which gradually became ad- 
journed until four. Pope found fault 
with Lady Suffolk for dining so late as 
four, saying young people might become 
inured to such things, but as for himself, 
if she would adopt such unreasonable 
practices he must absent himself from 
Marble Hill. Four and five continued to 
be the popular dining-hour among the 
better classes until the second decade of 
the century, when dinner was further 
postponed, from which period it has 
steadily continued to encroach upon the 
evening. 

The clergy have been always bulwarks 
of good living. Ellwanger tells a story 
of a French wedding dinner at which the 
officiating pastor was present. After 
every course he raised his glass and ex- 
claimed “My children, with this you must 
drink some wine.” The turn of dessert 
«rriving, he repeated his injunction for 
the tenth time, again setting the exam- 
ple himself. “Pardon, Monsieur le Cure,” 
one of the guests interrupted, “but with 


| 
| 









Flavor is a Sure Test of Tea Quality. 


the positive proof of worth. 





LUDELLA 


CEYLON 


has the delicious flavor and fragrant aroma which is 





what do you not drink wine?” “With wa- 
ter, my son!” 
Of Bignon’s famous Paris restaurant 
Mr. Ellwanger revives these capital le- 
gends: . 
“Fifteen franes for a peach?” enquired 
Prince Narischkin; “they must be very 
searce.” “It isn’t the peaches that are 
scarce, mon prince; it is the Narisch- 
kins.” “Monsieur Bignon, a red herring 
at two and a half franes! It seems to 
me that is excessive.” “But these prices 
are marked in your interest,” rejoined 
the restaurateur. “It is the barrier I 
have established between my clients and 
the vulgar. Why do you come here? To 
be among yourselves, to avoid embarrass- 
ing or compromising surroundings. If I 
changed my prices the house would be 
invaded, and you would all leave.” 
Another patron who complained of a 
sauce was asked, “Did you dine here last 
evening?” “No,” he replied. “That is 
the trouble, then; you spoiled your taste 
in the other restaurant.” Still another 
guest objected to the charges on his bill, 
comparing it with an identical breakfast 
of a few days previous, which amounted 
to eighteen and a half francs, whereas 
the breakfast in question was charged 
twenty-one francs eighteen centimes. “I 
will investigate the mistake,” said Big- 
non, who, with the two bills, proceeded 
t» his desk, returning shortly afterwards. 
“It is very true, monsieur, that a mis- 


take was made in your favor last Mon- ; 


day; but I make no claim for restitu- 
tion!” 





Alexander and Draga. 


HERE are always two sides to a 
story, and that the murdered King 

[ Alexander and Queen Draga may 

not have been so bad as they 
were painted appears from the remarks 
of London “Truth” on the butchery at 
Belgrade: 

“Alexander’s whole appearance betok- 
ened race degeneration. The son of a 
‘jcuisseur, he had an ill-conditioned mind 
and body. The undeveloped countenance 
struck one as odd. If not a baby face, 
it might have been the face of a boy of 
six who had suddenly become an adult 
of twenty. The mind had no grasp, and 
the memory could retain no lesson. His 
father and mother used to quarrel about 
him in his childhood, Milan reproaching 
her with inflicting such a weakling on 
Servia, and she saying that Alexander 
had only to thank his father for being 
so much below the average. The poor 
boy heard their wrangles. He longed for 
tenderness, but never knew what it was 
until he fe'l under the spell of Draga. 
She was at once a loving ‘amie,’ gentle 
counsellor, directress and adopted a ma- 
ternal manner. I do not blame Alexan- 
der for marrying Queen Draga. She was 
not pretty, but agreeable, and if she was 
older than he was, that was his concern 
alone. The stories of her having led a 
disreputable life are not correct. After 
the death of her husband she became a 
lady of honor of Queen Natalie, who is 
herself a lady beyond reproach. Alexan- 
der was a lad, and he fell in love with 
his mother’s lady-in-waiting. Natalie 
objected and turned off her lady-in-wait- 
ing. On this Alexander announced that 
he intended to marry her, and carried 
out his intention, having in the mean- 
time provided her with-the means to 
live, as she had nothing. According to 
the probabilities in such cases, had she 
succumbed to him before marriage, the 
marriage would never have taken place. 
Queen Draga was a clever woman and a 
very ambitious one. As she was not 
likely to have a child, she thought that 
her brother migh*: as well be the heir to 
the crown as anyone else. There was no 
particular reason why he should not have 
been. Alexander was the great-grandson 
of a swineherd, and the Karageorgevitch 
Pretender to the throne was the grand- 
son of a Servian peasant. The Servians, 
however, did not look at things in this 
light. The Obrenovitches and the Kara- 
georgevitches have each their partizans. 
Since the time that Servia became an 
independent principality there have been 
kings from one family and from the other. 
Alexander was the sole remaining mem- 
ber of the Obrenovitch family, and, con- 
sequently, if he were killed, together with 
his wife and her family, the head of the 
Karageorgevitches remained the sole pre- 
tender to the throne. The gruesome ex- 
tinction of the Obrenovitch dynasty has 
no redeeming feature. I dare say that 
nearly every officer and soldier who 
joined in the nocturnal invasion of the 
Konak had at some time or another been 
engaged in herding and sticking swine. 


———. a en ts: ee 


Anyone who has seen the execution of a 
pig must know how brutalizing it is to 
the executioner, unless done a la me- 
chanique, automatically, as in Chicago. 
The pig is shrewd, sagacious, epicurean, 
enjoys life, and, seeming to know what 
designs the butcher harbors and what 
death means, makes a hard struggle for 
existence, and noisily protests against 
dying for the good of human beings. One 
finds in the whole ot-the palace tragedy 
circumstances reminding one of the por- 
cine execution. Draga’s end reminds one 
of Athalie’s dream of Jezebel’s death. 
The dogs that devoured that seductive 
Semitic queen were not more terocious 
than the Servian officers, who are now 
said to have torn Draga’s flesh from her 
bones.” 





Lettice—That’s the girl who broke my 
peor brother’s heart. Binson—Really! 
How did she do that? Lettice—Well, he 
was engaged to her for three years—and 
the very day after he broke the engage- 
ment off she had $30,000 left to her. 


Barnes—It says here that Mars has a 
day forty-one minutes longer than our 
own. Howes—Well, I suppose that’s be- 
cause the labor unions haven’t got fully 
established on that planet. — Boston 
“Transcript.” 


“Say, mamma,” queried little Elsie, 
“what is a stag party?” “Stag, my 
dear, is an abbreviation of stagger,” re- 
plied the knowing mother.—Chicago 
ONY, 7 99 ei 
News. 
A cynic is a man who is rude to one- 
self. A wit is a man who is rude about 


other people. 





A little Sunlight Soap will clean 
cut glass and other articles until 
they shine and sparkle. Sunlight 
Soap will wash other things than 
clothes. 4B 





Is a superior skin food 


Creme made of the finest in- 
gredients. It is hard 

Veloutee to find a_ perfectly 
(Patented) = 
harmless and bene- 

| ficial cream for the face. Thacker's 


Creme Veloutce is not a cheap article. 
Read the circular enclosed with each pot. 
In jars 60 cents and $1.00. 
all druggists. 


Bilis ela 


TORONTO, ONT. 


A high-grade business school in affilia- 
tion with the Institute of Chartered Ac- 
countants. No vacations. Catalogue free. 


J.W WESTERVELT, Chartered Accountant. Principal. 


For sale by 
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Genuine “AERTEX” Cellular 
Lisle Mesh Underwear 


COOL——HEALTHFUL——-DURABLE 


$1.50 GARMENT 


Wreyford & Co. 


UNDERWEAR SPECIALISTS 


| 85 King Street West, Toronto 



















CARPET 








enables us to offer a very 
carpets. They are sell 








assortment, regularly so 












“ CANADA'S GREATEST 


Extra Carpet Values.... 


An extremely large purchase of Imperial Ax- 
minster Carpets from an English manufacturer 


quality and designs are extremely attractive : 


Extra heavy Axminster Carpets, of fine Imperiai 
quality, in the best designs, all new goods, large 


yard. Special for immediate selling. . 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited, 


36-38 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO. 
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unusual bargain in these 
ing rapidly, because the 
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Mrs. Anderson, a prominent 
society woman of Jacksonville, 
Fla., daughter of Recorder of 

. Deeds, West, says: 


‘““There are but few wives and 
mothers who have not at times en- 
dured agonies and such pain as only 
women know of. I wish such.women 
knew the value of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound. It 
is a remarkable medicine, Gifferent in 

* action from any other I ever knew and 
thoroughly reliable. 

‘“*T have seen cases where women 
doctored for years without permanent 
benefit who were cured in less than 
three months after taking your Vege- 
table Compound, while others who 
were chronic and incurable came out 
cured, happy, and in perfect health 
after a thorough treatment with this 
medicine. I have never used it myself 
without gaining great benefit. A 
few doses restores my strength and 
appetite, and tones up the entire 
system. Your medicine has been tried 
and found true, hence I fully endorse 
it.” — Mrs. R. A. ANDERSON, 225 Wash- 
ington St., Jacksonville, Fla. — $5000 
forfeit if original of above testimonial proving genu- 
fneness cannot be produced. 

The experience and testimony 
of some of the most noted women 
of America go to prove, beyond 
a question, that Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound will 
correct all such trouble at once 
by removing the cause, and re- 
storing the organs to a healthy 
and normal condition. 


CallupPark905 


to arrange your little surprise parties. 
Our fish meals are celebrated wherever 
known. 





Other dainty luncheons as well. 
The finest place for summer parties. 


Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors 
SUNNYSIDE, or 1801 QUEEN WEST 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 








Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


GENUINED must nave gyowature, 





CURE SICK HEADACHE. 





O’Keefe’s Special 


Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 

























The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. 

To be had at all hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO, 


@F TORONTO, Limited 





A WOMAN'S FOOT 


should be encased in a perfect-fitting, 


stylish shoe. From our stock of Fine 
American Shoes we are sure to 
fit and please you. 
H. & C. BLACHFORD 
114 Yonge Street 
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HE animal story, they say, has 

lost its vogue. Of a certain 

class of animal story the state- 

ment doubtless holds good. 

People are tired of the sayings 
and doings of impossible grizzlies and 
apocryphal wolves and “mooswas.” John 
Burroughs gave the finishing jab to a 
certain order of pseudo-naturalists whose 
stock-in-trade is a smattering of bush- 
lore and a facile gift of disguising human 
psychology in terms of animal life. To 
be quite frank, the average animal story 
of late years is now regarded as funda- 
mentally untrue. But there is still reom 
for the writer with sympathetic insight 
and real knowledge of animals and their 
ways. There is still room for the story 
which presents the brute creation in its 
true light—not as so many reflecting and 
talking humans, but as the unconscious 
slaves of instinct, heredity and habit. 
“Horses Nine,” stories of harness and 
saddle, by Sewell Ford (Toronto: Copp, 
Clark Company, Limited), is of this class. 
Mr. Ford’s equine heroes are delightful 
t» read about, because he has never for- 
gotten, nor does he permit the reader to 
forget, that though they are extraordin- 
ary horses, they are still horses, and not 
men in disguise. Occasionally he strains 
our credulity to believe that dumb brutes 
eculd do the things that these horses 
nine are credited with. But one has to re- 
member that the horse is of four-footed 
creatures one of the most sagacious and 
perhaps the best endowed with memory. 
All these yarns of horsedom are the 
work evidently of a keen and sympa- 
thizing observer, as well as a gifted writ- 
er. They take strong hold on the imag- 
ination and will be read with relish by 
horse-lovers everywhere. “Calico,” the 
cantankerous skewbald who became a 
great circus horse; “Blue Blazes,” who 
was foaled on a Friday, and had such 
bad luck and bad temper; “Skipper,” the 
police horse, who became the property 
of a peddler; “Pasha,” the son of “Sel- 
im,” who was but one-half Arab and the 
other half—well, read the story; these 
are some of the steeds of whose ex- 
periences Mr. Ford has written so grace- 
fully and humorously and at times pathe- 
tically. They are all—the whole nine— 
strongly characterized; each is an indi- 
vidual horse in his tastes and tricks and 
general endowment. The book is nicely 
illustrated and bound, and will surely 
find a wide constituency. 





“Dr. Bryson,” by Frank H. Spearman, 
is a story dealing with the career of an 
oculist and aurist, who accepts the posi- 
tion of surgeon-in-chief of the Laflin 
“Eye and Ear,” Chicago. Dr, Bryson is 
an advanced humanitarian, and makes 
his one condition on becoming chief sur- 
geon to be “that no student of the in- 
stitution be permitted to touch the | 


of a clinic patient.” A suggestion of the 
weird reason why the Laflin was unpopu- 
lar at this time is contained in these 
words. However, under the radical posi- 
tion of the new doctor, who prophesies 
truly that if the poor be assured that 
there will be no experimenting on their 
distress a clinic will be worked up that 
will soon rival Vienna, the Laflin outdoes 
all expectations. There is a lot of inci- 
dental description that is good, but a 
bit jerkily and crudely put. The story 
opens at the doors of the Laflin, where 
sits Miss Martin, a typical business wo- 
man of the Republic, who sorts the | 
crowds of patients with unfailing skill 
and tact. “She is tall, fair of face, dark 

of hair, eyes and dress. Lips thinnish 

but ruddy, like lips that breed hemor- 

rhages. Teeth white and regular. Pla- 

cid, alive, intelligent, one who can listen 
calmly to sorrowful things, unmoved to 
startling things, marble like to awful 
things.” The Miss Borderley’s boarding- 
house, with the sketches of its proprie- 
tors, is quaintly exact, the proper eldest 
old maid, the insignificant second spins- 
ter, and the profane, rollicking, unbusi- 
nesslike “Miss June.” Who hasn’t met 
them in pension life in the United States? 
Miss June’s explanation of her lapses, 
that being brotherless, the meanness 
which would have belonged by rights to 
the boys came to her, which meanness 
included a selection of up-to-date slang 
and a mania for penny-ante, is amelior- 
ated by her courageous cheerfulness. She 
looks after the gas bills, the servants 
and the complaints of the boarders. Mrs. 
Eliot, a music teacher, with an ophthal- 
mic patient for Dr. Bryson in her sweet, 
patient little daughter, is the woman in 
the case. Both she and Dr. Bryson are 
pensionaires at Borderley’s. Some of the 
erudenesses are tiresome. Mrs. Eliot’s 
piano-playing “brings Bryson’s hair up 
standing.” The same selection played by 
a famous man artist shortly after “lifted 











Bit Him. 
If tt had Been a Bear. 

Sometimes it is good to be in a posi- 
tion where you can turn around to your 
skelves and take down food that is a re- 
builder and life-saver. A prominent gro- 
cer of Murrysville, Pa., had heard so 
many of his customers praising the food 
Grape-Nuts that he finally gave it a trial 
himself. He says: “For several years 1p 
to 16 months ago I was hardly fit for 
business from indigestion, which also af- 
fected my head. My brain was dull, and 
I could hardly keep my books. 

“One day I heard one of my customers 
praising the food Grape-Nuts so highly 
that I wondered if it would fit my case, 
so I took a package from the shelf and 
said that I would use it and even if it 
failed 1 would not be much the loszer. 

“But before I had finished that one 
package such a change came over me 
that I thought it wonderful and by the 
time three packages had been eaten I 
had changed so you would not believe it 
if I told you about it. My head grew 
clear and my mind strong and my merr- 
ory was very much improved, and I was 
well in every respect. I can only give 
you a faint idea of all the good the food 

as done me. It is all I eat for supper 
nowadays and the rest of my family 
think as much of it as Ido. Truly it is 
a great food, and if it were not a great 
food it would not have done me so much 

ood and have such a tremendous sale 
n my store.” Name given by Postum 
Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Send for particulars by mail of exten- 
sion of time on the $7,600 cooks’ contest 
for 735 money prizes. 















Bryson almost out of his chair.” The 
electric “raiser” was Chaminade’s “Flat- 
terer.” The story of how Bryson falls in 
love with Mrs. Eliot, a deserted wife, and 
how her principles as to divorce and re- 
marriage hold out against his pleadings. 
the histories of ever so many cases of 
blindness which make one’s eyes ache, 
and the final satisfactory and peaceful 
sequel to the tangled hurly-burly, will 
irterest even when it annoys the hyper- 
critical reader. Tyrrell has the book for 
sale in a neat and attractive get-up. 


“A Gentleman of the South” is a com 
plicated ravel of family history with a 
pathetic and mournful bachelor, Henry 
Selden, as a central figure. When gen- 
tlemen fought duels Henry was bound by 
a vow to his mother not to give or take 
such satisfaction. His enemy, Robert 
Underwood, finally goads him to break 
his promise, though why he should have 
done so at the raving of a plainly de- 
mented man does not appear to our cold- 
er Northern blood. The consequences 
are disastrous to both sides. After the 
duel is over, without result, Robert Un- 
derwood draws a pistol and shoots Hen- 
Ty dead, just as a faithful old slave 
thrusts one of the combatant’s swords 
through the murderer’s body. In a re- 
view of this finale the other day, some- 
one said Robert stabbed his rival and 
shot himself. That hasty reviewer had 
better take another look at the story. 
Some of the incidental troubles of a pair 
of lovers and the Southern way of look- 
ing at family ana neighborly disagree- 
ments are evidences that the utilitarian 
spirit of to-day has some good points. 
The book is by William Garrott Brown, 
and George N. Morang & Co. (Limited) 
have published it. ‘The price is $1.25, 
and the two or three illustrations are in 
the quaint garb of the early sixties, 
“*fore de wah.” <A new and artistic 
fancy is a full-page sketch in convention- 
al design to face each chapter of the tale. 





“Trapper Jim,” by Edwyn Sandys of 
New York, is the book for boys of the 
spring. Even to others than boys the 
experiences of the little city chap who 
spends a blissful season learning the 
ways of the woods, the river and the 
home-life in Kentville, under the tuition 
of a practised hunter and original genius, 
the Son of the Rectory, are full of 
amusement and interest. There are di- 
rections for all the sports, traps, baits 
and contrivances of boy-lore, and practi- 
eal instructions and hints of all sorts. 
Kentville is in Western Ontario, the boy- 
hood home of the mentor of little Trap- 
per Jim, and every bit of information as 
to climatic, sporting and other peculiari- 
ties is absolutely correct. The camping 
stuff is just what every boy wants to 
know and do, and the shooting, fishing 
and skylarking are the best of their 
kind. In bad sporting weather Jim learns 
to box, to stuff birds, to swim (the les- 
son is too funny for words!) and many 
other things that the Son teaches him 
thoroughly. The story of his satisfaction 
for a blow from a red-headed boy is so 
boy-like and so splendid that it must ap- 
peal to the higher nature of the best of 
boys. The MacMillan Company of New 
York have published Mr. Sandys’ book 
and it is profusely illustrated by C. EF. 
Hooper. Morang & Co. are, I understand, 
to handle it in Canada, where it should 
have a place on every boy’s bookshelves. 





“The Catholie in Fiction,” by John J. 
a’Becket, stands out among the contents 
of the July number of the “Reader.” 
Unconsciously the author has turned his 
mind inside out, and since his mind is 
absolutely typical of Catholicism, he has 
given a most valuable revelation of the 
Catholic standpoint. The very fact that 
the article provokes the fair-minded lay 
reader is proof of its “Catholic” quali- 
ties. It is easy to imagine the article 
receiving the praise of Rome. Mrs. 


Humphry Ward’s treatment of things | 


Catholic comes ‘in for the most severe 
condemnation. This article should not 
be missed by any reader of the current 
magazines. The “Reader” starts several 
new features this month, including a car- 
toon by McCutcheon, the well-known 
Chicago cartoonist, and a series of hu- 
morous articles by Bert Leston Taylor. 





In the July-September “Forum” Mr. 
Herbert W. Horwill writes on “Recent 
Biography.” Among the subjects treated 
are letters and memorials of Emerson, 
Mrs. Carlyle, Darwin, Ruskin and Bret 
Harte, as well as books by Mr. Bryce and 
Mr. Lecky. 
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Thought Bulbs. 





(A travesty of “Garden” books.) 
NE of the most helpful and inspir- 

ing of the year’s garden books is 
“Thought Bulbs,” by Gardenia 

Smart Weed, author of “Soul 


Wistaria,” “Gardens 1 Have Thought In,” 
ete. It is divided into four chapters, cor- 
responding to the four moods of the 
author—Spring, Summer, Autumn, Win- 
ter. Thus, in the opening chapter there 
is a freshness of fancy and a verdancy of 
idea that suggest the annual mystery of 
Nature’s resurrection. Here, then, are a 
few leaves from 
SPRING. 

How I love a garden! Oh, I just love 
it! What a sanctuary in which to com- 
mune with one’s soul! I can conceive of 
a garden without a house—there was 
none in the Garden of Eden; but a house 
without a garden—to me it is unthink- 
able. , 

Yet think of the number of people in 
the world that have no gardens, who do 
not know Delphinium formosum from 
Narcissus poeticus or Specium rubrum! 
Think of an existence without sun-dials, 
box-edgings and pergola! A gardenless 
life! Can anything be sadder? 

I was wondering to-day, while caress- 
ing a Rhododendron maximum, why it is 
I have affinity for one flower and indif- 
ference for another. Why do I confess 
a passion for Viola blanda, while Herac- 
leum lanatum leaves me cold? Do flow- 
ers have souls? The eye, ’tis said, is the 
window of the soul; potatoes have eyes, 
therefore potatoes have souls. (Yet 
scoffers say a woman cannot think logi- 
cally.) And if the lowly potato has a 
scul, surely Narcissus poeticus is not 
without one. 

“How wonderful is spring!” I thought 
to-day. “How symbolical it is of re- 
surrection after death!” I wonder if that 
idea ever occurred to anyone else. I do 
hope not. I should like to have it for 
my very own. ’ 

Jardening is not learned in a day. You 
must expect to “make many slips.” 

A pine tree always reminds me of a 





cow at rest. It is so peaceful, so placid, 
so uncommunicative. 

Never plant Dianthus barbatus in the 
north-west corner of your garden; it 
prefers the south-east. Flowers have 
feelings and preferences. In certain en- 
vironments they languish, in others they 
flourish. How like our own life! 

I love bulbs. I have a perfect passion 
for them. Bulbs are so symbolical. And 
the potentialities locked within the 
scales of a bulb are almost startling. 
What may not a bulb become? To me a 
bulb is a thing of beauty and a joy for- 
ever. I can not more imagine life with- 
out bulbs than without ink and paper. I 
am fond even of electric-light bulbs, 
though of course one can’t plant them. 
And that is rather too bad, for they 
might grow up into current bushes. 

Iv’s odd, but I never see a Magnolia 
conspicua but I think of Van Diemen’s 
Land. I never visited Van Diemen’s 
Land, and I doubt whether Magnolia 
conspicua grows there. Yet somehow I 
associate the two. Isn’t it strange? 

I had such a happy idea to-day. Why 
not plant my thoughts, literally plant 
them? For example, take the thought, 
“The grass is green:” why not plant flow- 
ers so as to form those very words? 
Thus I might water and nourish my 
thought, and watch it grow in beauty 
day by day. And think of a whole gar- 
den of such thoughts—flower plotitudes! 

Of all my flowers I like best the Poppy- 
cock (Poppycockus literatus). Oh, I love 
it! I never tire of caressing its paper 
leaves and violet-ink corolla. Whenever 
I have a thought, I run to Poppycock 
and tell my secret. And Poppycock un- 
derstands.—Bert Leston Taylor in the 
“Reader.” 





Plaint of the Plutocrat. 


I have bought everything I can buy; 
I have tried everything I can try; 
I have eaten each eatable, 
Beaten each beatable; 
I have eyed everything I can eye. 


I have sold everything I can sell; 
I have told everything I can tell; 
I have seized all the seizable, 
Squeezed all the squeezable, 
Till — shelled everything they can 
shell. 


I have ridden each thing I can ride; 

I have hidden everything I can hide; 
I have joked all the jokable, 
Soaked all the soakable; 

I have slid everywhere I can slide. 


I have walked everywhere I can walk; 

I have talked everywhere I could talk; 
I have kissed all the kissable, 
Hissed all the hissable; 

I have balked everything I can balk. 


I have crushed every one I could crush; 

I have hushed every one I could hush; 
I have drunk every drinkable; 
Thought every thinkable; 

I have rushed everywhere I could rush. 


I have been everything I can be, 

And the scheme of things will not agree; 
I have spent all that’s spendable— 
Still it’s not endable, 

And I mean it’s a bother to me. 


—Chicago “Tribune.” 





Whom Love Exalts. 





OME time ago there dwelt in 
the heart of a great metropolis 
an artist. His canvases were 


known throughout the world, and 


before them the people stood and mar- 
velled. 
But as they gazed, unconsciously a 


sense of disappointment came over them 
and they turned away, for the exquisite 
work, the marvelous detail, appealed 
only to the eye, but left the heart cold. 
Only the artists and critics lingered over 
them, analyzing his skill, his delicate 
strokes, his wonderful coloring and the 
fame he was winning. 

And the great artist, understanding, 
despaired, for he felt that the critics 
prated coldly, but that the people knew. 
So he studied and worked and watched 
—and painted yet again. Once more the 
papers praised, the critles approved—but 


| the people turned away—for it was all 
| the work of the hand; mot a stroke was 


vitalized by the soul. 

Now it so happened that a great mis- 
fortune came to the artist: his wealth 
took flight, and he became very poor. He 
still painted, but none bought. “We are 
tired of your placid fields, your doll-like 
faces,” they said. “They chill us.” But 
still the man worked on; and as he toiled 
at his easel from early dawn till gray 
twilight, he grew embittered; then fame 
deserted him; then his friends; and then 

-his youth. 

Into the life of the artist there came | 
one day, as he lay sick unto death, a 
woman. In his conscious moments he 
saw her here and there about him, min 
istering to his wants—and even in his | 
delirium he was conscious of her pres- 
ence. He recovered—and the woman was 
gone. 

He painted no more, only stood at the 
small window of his dingy studio and 
noted the never-ending procession of 
faces before him. Day by day he watched 
for that one face with its deep, tender 
eyes and its crown of beautitul hair, 
white as his own. At last it came; and 
then, after a time—it stayed with him. 

Again the artist resumed his work. 
He was painting a portrait of a woman, 
the tender little woman who sat before 
him, her hands folded simply in her lap; 
and for the first time in his life it was 
his soul that painted—not merely his 
hand—and so—the picture was finished. 

In a dark corner of the gallery the 
man and his wife watched. The people 
came, saw the artist’s signature, and 
passed on. But involuntarily they hesi- 
tated, retraced their steps, and then 
stood motionless before the portrait, 
Seme turned away, but it was only to 
hide their tears. And in the eyes of 
the man and woman, silently gazing, the 
tears were reflected. But the artist’s 
face was radiant, and he stood erect, al 
beit he was very old, and so, with 
clasped hands, they walked slowly away. 
. . Hermann Hagedorn, jr., in the 
“Reader.” 








————— 


The Aspiring Mule. 


A Mule, turned out to graze by the 
Roadside, looked enviously over the Pal- 
ings of a Paddock in which a Thorough 
bred was kicking up his Heels. 

“Ah! It’s all the Paddock,” said the 
Mule. “If I were inside those Palings, 
People would take me also for a Thor- 
oughbred.” 

recently, to his no small Delight, he 
found a small Gap in the Palings. After 
much Labor, he pushed his Way through 
and, going up to the Thoroughbred, ac- 
costed him familiarly. To his annoyance, 
however, the Thoroughbred threw his 
Head in the Air, and went on kicking up 
his Heels just as though there were no 
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such Thing as a Mule in Existence. 

“Come! 
Flank,” exclaimed the mortified Mule. 
“Now that I am inside this Paddock 1 
am as good as you.” 

“Don’t talk Snaffles!” retorted the 
Thoroughbred, scornfully. “This Pad- 
dock, indeed, is a very good Paddock, as 
Paddocks go. But it neither makes me 
what I am, nor you what you are not. If 
you were to remain inside these Palings 
until Knacker’s Day, you would still be 
a mere Mule; while if I were to graze by 
the Public Roadside for the same Period, 
I should be none the less a Thorough- 
bred ” 

MoraJ—An Outsider is still an Out- 
sider, even in a Royal Enclosure.—Lon- 
don “Truth.” 





Inspired By the Muse. 





He was calling on a young lady and 
had been talking against time for several 
hours, not noticing that she was, to say 
the least, slightly wearied. 

“Do you know,” he said, after com- 
pleting a monologue of several thousand 
words, and thinking a little flattery 
would be appreciated, “while talking to- 
night, I have felt as if I were inspired 
by one of the Muses. And which one do 
you think it is?” 

He looked searchingly into her beau- 
tiful face. The modest blush for which 
he was watching proved to be a wide 
yawn, which grew wider as she 
swered: 

“I guess the Muse that inspires you 
to-night must be Euterpa.” 

He didn’t really know anything about 
anythology, so he couldn’t tell just what 
she meant. But when he got home he 
tcok down his encyclopaedia, and there 
in cold type, staring him in the face, he 
saw: 

“Euterpa—The Muse who presided over 
wind instruments.” 


an- 


A Story of Queen Alexandra. 








Sir James his 
“New Letters Jane 
Welsh Carlyle,” tells an amusing anecdote 
of Her Majesty in the days when she | 
was Princess Alexandra. Whether it "| 


Crichton-Browne, in 
and Memorials of 


true or not, Mrs. Carlyle, writing in 
March, 1863, just after the wedding, evi- 
dently believed it, and she was in the 
way of hearing the gossip of elevated 
circles. When she (the Princess) was 
visiting our Queen after the engagement 
she always came to breakfast in a jacket. 
“My dear,” said the Queen one day, “you 
seem very fond of jackets. How is it | 
that vou always wear a jacket?” “Well, | 
said Princess Alexandra, “I like them ; | 
and then, you see, a jacket is so economi- 
cal. You can wear different skirts with | 
it, and I have very few gowns, having to | 
| 


make them all myself. My sisters and I 

have no lady’s maid, and have been | 
brought up to make all our own clothes. | 
I made my own bonnet!” As our read- 

ers probably remember, Queen Alexan- 

dra, in a book of “tastes,” is said to 

have put down millinery as her favorite 

amusement. 





The Love Cure. 





The latest departure in medical treat- 
ment, according to an English exchange. 
is “The Love Cure.” It appears that 
certain sensitive natures—perhaps people 
who are afflicted with inordinate vanity. 
and they are many—wither through the 
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gave a further manifestation of their 
understanding of the needs of the em- 
ploying classes by agreeing to wcrk on 
legal holidays and Sundays without pay. 

Of course the natural eveniuation 
eventuated. 

Emboldened by the apparent depend- 
ence of the laboring element, the em- 
ployers’ union voted a universal strike 

After that the same old effort to bring 
capital and labor together «as resumed. 
—‘Judge.” 





A Good Prescription. 





Fastleigh—I’m afraid I’m going wrong, 
doctor. What would you advise me to 
do? Family Doctor—Pay your debts, 
my boy. “Eh, what? What do you 
mean?” “Why, if you were to pay your 
debts you couldn’t afford to drink so 
much whiskey, to play so many games 
of billiards, or to eat such expensive sup- 
pers—and so you would soon recover 


unkindness they meet with in the world. ;} your usual health.”—‘“Ally Sloper.” 


The Love Cure is devised to remedy this. 
The patients are surrounded with trained 
nurses who pander to their vanity with 
assiduity. If the patient is a woman, 
they praise her beauty, her cleverness, 
her taste, they admire her character, and 
by every conceivable means restore her 
confidence in herself. Self-confidence is 


to the things of this world that which j 


Faith is to those of the next; it will 
“move mountains.” The principle upon 
which the system is based is correct, and, 
no doubt, many could be treated with 
corsiderable success. 





His Excuse. 





“You can’t go inside,” said the door- 
keeper of the village theater, wherein a 
certain “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” aggregation 
were holding forth. “You are drunk.” 

“Zrunk?” echoed the applicant for ad 
mission, who was lavishly and luridly 
lighted up inside. “Coursh I’m—hic— 
zrunk! Why — goodgosh’lmighty!—lo 
you s’pose Il’d—hic—wanta see your 
darned old show if I wasn’t—hic— 
zrunk?”—“Smart Set.” 





Utopia 

In time labor and capital grew into 
such accord that the workingmen lost 
no opportunity of showing their appre- 
ciation of the fidelity and steadiness of 
their employers. 

As a mark of esteem, at the close of 
one year, the workingmen unanimously 
reduced their own salaries. 

At the close of the next year they 





‘‘For Outward Application Only.” 





“Well, Mr. Murphy, how are you to- 
day—better?” asked the doctor. “Ne, 
sorr, Oi’m worse—as full av pains as a 
windy,” replied Mr. Murphy. “Worse! 
Did you rub that stuff I sent you well in- 
to the skin?” “Rub itintomeskin? Av 
coorse not, sorr. Oi saw it was labelled 
‘Fur outward application only,’ so Oi just 
rubbed it on me clothes.” 





Modern Chivalry. 





Awkward Miss 
Beg pardon! 
mention it. 


(with an umbrella) 
Polite Gentleman—Don’t 
I have another eye left. 








“Remember, boys,” said the teacher, 
“that in the bright lexicon of youth 
there’s no such word as ‘fail.”” After a 
few moments a boy raised his hand. 
“Well, what is it, Socrates?” asked the 
teacher. “I was merely going to sug- 
gest,” replied the youngster, “that if such 
is the case it would be advisable to write 
to the publishers of that lexicon and call 
their attention to the omission.”—The 
“Wasp.” 


General Servant (after being interro- 
gated by prospective missus)—Yus, you 
might suit me, and I might suit you, as 
you says, but wot are the bad ’abite of 
your *usband? 


“Pa, what’s an auto-da-fe? “Ask your 
uncle Billy; he knows more about the 
French machines than I do.” 
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ORONTO takes second place to no city in America for 
sport. Not because she has within her borders a ple- 
thora of world’s champions is this statement made, 
but simply by reason of the multiplicity of sporting 
interests and the loyalty of the citizens of the Queen 

City to all branches of healthy out-door competition. To- 
ronto is the home of clubs whose representatives are known 
in some cases all over the world, while all our big organiza- 
tions are known far and wide on the North American contin- 
ent. 

Take the Toronto Canoe Club for instance. It is the larg- 
est canoeing organization in the world, and the members take 
so much interest in the racing game that contests at night 
are of frequent occurrence, while not a Saturday from May 
to September passes without a Canoe Club event. The Royal 
Canadian Yacht Club has the finest fleet of yachts on the 
great lakes, barring not even Chicago, and her amateur sail- 
ors are famous wherever yachts race. It is true, though, 
that the rocking-chair contingent has developed large propor- 
tions, but still good men at the sheet or helm are being turned 
out by the club. Commodore Jarvis himself has made the 
club’s foreign fame by his great work in handling “Canada’s” 
Cup boats. He is the finest amateur stick-handler in Canada, 
and it would take a microscope to find an amateur who could 
best him at his own game across the line. Look, again, at 
the Argonauts, with their Henley eights and single scullers. 
They made Canada’s rowing blood not only respected, but 
feared, in a country that has bred champion blade pullers 
since the days of the coracle, and across the line the Argo 
men are to the front all the time. There are always more 
astern of them than in front of them. Canada’s bowling 





Snatches of Conversation heard on King Street. 


Insists I am the great- 
est Cresar since Booth.’ get, I will be misiress in my 


*“*Trimmed with the love- 
liest embroidered chiffon.” 


“Dropped ten points, and 
he got cold feet.” 








what’s the use of crowing? Those who studied the perform- 
ance of the players closely saw the shift coming. 
* * * 

The return of Len Marsh to the rowing game is a decided 
gain to the sport. Without Len Marsh in the game there 
was no one in the senior singles to make Lou Scholes extend 
himself in local races. 

* * * - 

Rowing in this town is due for another boom. Some of 
the classes at local open regattas are filled in with hastily 
made up crews to give competition. This will not do. There 
must be good, bona fide strenuous competition, or the sport 
will die out. There is no honor or glory in defeating a dub 
erew. Such a victory is no reward for the many weary train- 
ing hours the successful sculler must put in to get himself 
into shape for a bruising contest. 

* * * 


Toronto should have another canoe club. The new or- 
ganization is not needed because the Toronto Canoe Club 
has any faults. On the contrary, the Toronto Canoe Club 
is an ideal institution. But a little healthy inter-club rivalry 
would help the sport. There is lots of keenness in the T. C. 
C.’s club events even now, but club versus club would add 
zest to the magnificent paddling races. When club members 
who look on are forced to divide their allegiance among sev- 
eral individual paddlers or crews, there is something lacking 
to make the event fully interesting. Inter-club events stir up 
a feeling that is good for any clean, honest sport, and canoe- 
ing is certainly to be numbered among clean, honest sports. 
For club spirit the Canoe Club is not excelled by any other 
sporting organization in the municipality. 

* * * 

Tecumsehs may have taken the. Oshawa team into camp, 
but they are far from being a first-class lacrosse organization. 
The Indians’ defence is good, but the home players go to 
pieces after they take the ball close in to the flags. They do 
not pass at all accurately when closely and vigorously followed. 
They have no stratagems to entice the opposing defence out 
from the net-front, and have no puzzling tricks with which 
to annoy a good defence. No particular fault can be found 
with the home players, but someone with a head must take 
them in hand. CORINTHIAN. 





St. Catharines Lawn Bowling Tournament. 





OUR and twenty jolly Toronto bowlers, regardless of 
the storm and rain, took the staunch steamer “Lake- 
side” on the 24th ult. for St. Catharines. and were re- 
warded for their pluck by participating in the first 
annual tournament of the St. Catharines Lawn Bowl- 

ing Club, held on the splendid green of that club, situated 
in the grounds of the Welland Hotel. The lawns can com- 
pare most favorably with any in Canada, and we have been 
told that $1,500 has been expended on them. The Welland 
was taxed to its fullest capacity by the influx of bowlers from 
Toronto, Hamilton, Niagara, and other towns—in fact, the 
overflow put up at the pleasant little hostelry, the New 
Murray, owned by Mr. Sam Barnet, formerly of Ottawa Sen- 
ate and Toronto Board of Trade fame. The St. Catharines 


teams, too, are known across the line, and among her curling} bowlers did themselves proud in lovking after the welfare of 


devotees are the brainiest business men in Toronto. In golf 
we can point with pride to the finest natural links in America, 
those of the Lambton Country and Golf Club. Our tennis 
representatives, while not quite fast enough to win champion- 
ships, are the fastest in Canada. The other day young Joe Wil- 
son, a Toronto lad of twenty years, packed up his swimming 
duds, shook hands, said good-by, and started across the briny 





Joseph R. Wilson, swimme 


to meet the world’s best natatorial 
tion in England. He has good, soli 
not disgrace us any more than di 
Scholes, when, after forcing every a 
tinent in his class to acknowledge him his superior 
neyed across the big pond and jabbed and prodded the 
fisticuff artist Britain had at his weight int 
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Our rod and gun men, too, are to the fore in these g 

door sports. Wherever you find a collect f 

finny or furry or feathered game “yar 

minute, and if Toronto is not mentioned befor nig 
bell rings, why, you have blundered into a deaf and d 
confab. Maybe Hamilton has something on us in the distance 
running game, but the Ambitious City man has yet to pr 
duce a cinder path expert whose fame will exceed that of 
George Orton. While we have no champion lacrosse teams 
we have developed a few good men who are chasing the ba! 
with the name of some other town emblazoned across their! 
jerseys. The Ontario Jockey Club’s spring meeting is 

best meeting from the sportsman’s point of view held 
America. The purses are good, the animals attracted are fast. | 


and among those who patronize the meet are the best people 


in Canada. The Queen City 
of all international! 


‘lubs furnish the 


major par 
cricket elevens 


Champions? Why, we have them in shoals. Remember 
the fame of C. E. Archbald, the best hvking-board canoe 
sailor in America, and Flannigan, the hammer thrower: Ned 
Hanlan and O’Connor, the irsmen; G. S. Lyon, the golf ex 
pert; the cyclist, Archie McEachern; J M. Laing, the 
famous cricket bowler, and why, you could name a s y 
a yard long ers 2 

Yes, Toronto is a good sporting town, and outsiders do not 
get a raw deal when they come here t neet Toronto teams 
rosmen 

. . 

“Didn’t I, Dan?” Didn’t I tell you to cheer up. Mr. Base 
bali Fan? Didn't I say the Torontos had a good team and 
were due to wake up and start climbing Didn’t I but 


their visiting friends, “Brother’ Casey being conspicuous in 
this respect. 

The play was very keen and hotly contested. The finals 
between Bruce of the Hamilton Thistles and Finlay of St. 
Catharines ended in Bruce landing the prize by one shot. In 
the semi-finals, between Gemmell of Kew Beach and Dorrity 
of Niagara, the play was of an exceedingly interesting char- 
acter. Neither rink could gain an advantage over the other 
by more than one, tied the score in the last end but one, and 
in the last end Gemmell unfortunately raised the jack by 
two feet into his opponent’s territory, giving the latter the 
game. The prizes were won by Bruce of the Hamilton 
Thistles, Finlay of St. Catharines, while the two Niagara 
Dorrity and Burns, carried off the consolation. The 
bles were won by Wigmore and Argles of the Canadas, and 
Hunter of New Toronto was awarded the prize for singles. 

The smoking concert held on Wednesday in the ball-room 
of the Welland was a complete success, and thoroughly en- 
joyed. It would be invidious to specialize any of the per- 
forme They were all, with one exception, local talent, and 
St. Kitts may well be proud of them. On Thursday evening 
the fine band of the 19th Regiment gave an open-air concert 
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j in the park. and the tournament ended Saturday, the 
i ene * ’ . ° . . ° ¢ 

| visiting bowlers proclaiming it a grand success in every re- 
spect LUNA. 
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“Madam,” said the 
| erly woman standing uf 

ask one of these men t 


answered, grimly sarcastic, “I haven’t the 





ter to the plain and somewhat eld- 

mn the waiting-room, “why don’t you 
ve you “Because,” she 

face to do it.” 


give vou his seat?’ 
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“T just said to her, ‘ Brid- “Mine catches me 
right across the small 


of my back.” 


’ 


own house.” 


A Stock Exchange Alphabet. 





“Be bold, be bold, be not too bold.” 
(Vide Annual Report of the Board of Trade of the City of 
Toronto, 1902, retiring President’s addré¢ss.) 
A’s for the Aims of a broker too bold; 
B’s for the Bears that got after his gold; 
C’s for the Cash that constantly flowed in; 
D’s for the Dog-carts the boy-wonders rode in; 
E’s for Experience laden with woe; 
F’s for the Fools that furnished the dough; 
G’s for the Gold-bricks the dear brethren buy; 
H is for Hell, where hypocrites fry; 
I’s for Insiders, so knowing on stocks; 
J’s for all Jays who part with their rocks; 
K’s for the Knock-out so sudden and hot; 
L’s for the Loot the naughty bears got; 
M’s for the Margins put up last fall; 
N’s for what’s left—nothing at all; 
O’s for the Orphans whose wealth is in heaven; 
P’s for the Pointers on stocks that were given; 
Q’s for the Quietness after the storm; 
R’s for poor Reuben who mortgaged his farm; 
S stands for the Sucker that’s born every minute; 
T’s for Twin City, the suckers were in it; 
U’s for the Uncle that ceased to assist; 
V’s for the Ventures that aimed well but missed; 
W stands for the Wrecks such disasters bring; 
X, Y, Z, as in Algebra, stands for Any Old Thing. 





Violating Western Democracy. 





Kansas City “Journal.” 


A brief note in a Russell paper states that Judge “Jim” 
Reeder, of the District Court, has informed the members of 
the local bar that they will no longer be allowed to appear in 
court in their shirt sleeves. Probably Judge Reeder is not to 
blame for this. He seems to be simply the helpless instru- 
ment of that effete civilization of the East which is over- 
whelming the primitive democracy of the boundless prairies. 
But nevertheless this order will sorely try the souls of a few 
remaining members of the ancient Western bar who did not 
consider themselves equipped for business until coat was off, 
suspenders down, and shirt thrown open at the neckband. 
Coats, indeed! Time enough has not yet elapsed to make us 
forget the picturesque G. Polk Cline, who used to come to 
this selfsame court in overalls, army shirt and bare feet, often 
giving slight annoyance to his brother attorneys by working 
the mud from between his toes while his extremities were ele- 
vated above the common table. And neither can we reconcile 
this pert order with the fashions of not so long ago, when 
bluff old Sheriff Lanahan used to convene court in this short 
but emphatic formula: “Take off yer guns and hats, ye bums 
and sports! The honorable coort is now in session!” 





Dinkelspielers. 





Ven ve ged vot ve vant ve chenerally doan’d vant id. 

Knowledge is ven ve learn to forget dings dot doan’d do us 
any goot. 

Efery man dot is approachable vas nod touchable. 

I know a man dot reads all der latest novels und sdill eats 
pie mit a knife. 

Der viskey uf to-day is der headache uf to-morrow. 

Be goot und you vill be habby, bud you von’t ged your 
name in der papers fery often. 

Vun reason ve doan’d like der man dot talks abouid him- 
self, is because ve dink he should be talking abouid us. 

Money ain’d eferyding in dis vorld, bud id takes a man 
mit money to belief so. 

A literary sneerer is a man dot tried to do vot he sneers 
ad und bit his tongue. 

—George V. Hobart in “The Book of the Royal Blue.” 





One Kind of Preacher. 

“He was what they call a Hard-shell Baptist in those pert=, 
with a long shaven upper lip and a whacking appetite and a 
sort of superior look, as if he didn’t expect to see many of us 
hereafter—the way a New York pilot looks round and orders 
things about when he boards an Italian cargo-dragger, as if 
the ship weren’t up to much, anyway, though it was his busi- 
ness to see that she didn’t get aground. That’s the way a 
good many parsons look, I think. He said grace as if he were 
ordering the men to sheet home the topgallant-sail and get 
the helm up.”—Captain Torkeldson in “Man Overboard,” by 
¥. Marion Crawford. 


_ Oo 
Variety is the spice of vice—New York “Life.” 
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' SHIFTING THE RESPONSIBILITY. 


Premier Roblin to the clerical agitators—Go, leave it on Laurier’s doorstep. I don’t want to father the brat. 









































A Bit of June. 


T was a few minutes after 5 p.m., and they were crowding 
into the Queen street car, with heavy, tired, slow steps 
after their hard daily toil, glad, no doubt, this hot day 
to be through and on their way home to rest. He was 
the last to enter, holding his dinner-pail in one hand and 

carefully and tightly in the other a small bunch of fragrant 
syringa, with very short stems. It would have been a much 
prettier nosegay had he cut them longer, but he doubtless was 
quite content with it as it was, and indeed from time to time 
he looked at it most admiringly with his honest grey eyes, 
and held it up to his weather-beaten face and sniffed at its 
sweetness, and was so altogether taken up with its fairness 
that he quite failed to notice the disgusted and disdainful 
glances cast at him by his neighbor in the crowded car—a 
pert young thing, daintily dressed in white. She was quite 
fussily busy drawing her immaculate skirts carefully about 
her. Ah! silly Miss, you need not have been afraid—you ran 
far more risk of defilement from the bold and easy glances 
of yon wine-flushed youth in the seat opposite than from 
possible contact with the toil-soiled garments or honest, hard- 
worked hand of my friend of the syringa. I say my friend 
of the syringa because he was the only one in the little 
group of workingmen that had any, and I began to wonder 
to myself what he was going to do with it. (You see, [ 
am somewhat of a busybody, an observant old man that finds 
the study of my kind a constant and never-failing interest 
and entertainment even on street cars.) 

Perhaps he was taking it home to a sick wife, or a little 
daughter by whom it would be all the more prized if they 
lived (as most likely they did live) in some little crowded 
street where no flowers grew. He was kind, I knew, because 
he instantly, if rather awkwardly, got up and gave his seat 
to a stout and breathless party who had entered the car in a 
flustered manner, as if she had had a run after it. Down 
she plumped into the empty seat—I blush to say without a 
word of thanks—and glared at the syringa man as if he had 
done her an injury instead of attending to her comfort at 
the cost of his own. Such are the strange ways of some 
women! 

Now, as luck would have it, he got off the car where I 
did, and walked slowly ahead in the same direction to where 
I was going. Presently he turned down one narrow street 
into another, where, as I thought, there were no flowers to 
be seen growing anywhere. He stooped down (he had to, for 
he was a big man) to enter the low doorway of a little shop 
that fairly reeked with the evil smell of old leather. A shop 
is open to anyone, and I followed, in time to hear him say, 
“Here, mate, | have something for you; a bit of June it is.” 

The little, old, bent cobbler looked up from his work, and 
a ray of interest and pleasure brightened the dim old eyes, a 
touch of color the grey old face, as he grunted and nodded 
his thanks. “They are better than them there ones,” cheerily 
continued my friend. 

“Them there ones” were a few faded pansies and a sprig 
of bleeding-heart, in a wide-mouthed bottle on the narrow 
counter, near where the old man sat. A few days before they 
had come from the same kind source, and now, their sweet, 
short lives over, their tender message done, they had to make 
way for the little bunch of syringa, “the tiny bit of June.” 

BOB. 
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Choice Books for Vacation Times. 


Fiction. 
“The Better Sort.” By Henry James. 
“Darrel of the Blessed Isles.” By Irving Bacheller. 
“The Grey Wig.” By Israel Zangwill. 
“The Spoilsmen.” By Elliott Flower. 
“When Patty Went to College.” By Jean Webster. 
“The Pit.” By Frank Norris. 
“Lovey Mary.” By Alice Hegan Rice. 
“A Comedy of Conscience.” By S. Weir Mitchell. 
“The Socialist and the Prince.” By Mrs. Fremont Older. 
“Gordon Keith,” By Thomas Nelson Page. 
“The Grey Cloak.” By Harold McGrath. 
“Middle-Aged Love Stories.” By Josephine Daskam. 
“The Light Behind.” By Mrs. Wilfrid Ward. 
“The Ward of King Canute.” A Romance of the Danish 
Conquest. By Ottilie A. Liljencrantz. 
“The Filigree Ball.” By Anna K. Green. 
“The Mannerings.” By Alice Brown. ' 
“The Lieutenant-Governor.” By Guy W. Carryl. 
“Short Stories.” By Bret Harte. 
“For a Maiden Brave.” By C. C. Hotchkiss. 
“A Whaleman’s Wife.” By F. T. Bullen. 
“Dwellers in the Mist.” By Norman MeLean. 
“The Thoroughbreds.” By W. A. Fraser. 


Nature Study. 
“My Woodland Intimates.” By Effie Bignell. 
“With the Trees.” By Maud Going. 
“True Bird Stories from My Note-Books.” 

Miller. 

“Trapper Jim.” By Edwin Sandys. 
“Nature Biographies.” By Clarence W. Weed. 
“Birds that Hunt and are Hunted.” By Neltje Blanchan. 


Miscellany. 

“The Romance of Canadian History.” 
Parkman.) By Pelham Edgar. 

“The Better Way.” By Charles Wagner. 

“Lomai of Lenakel.”. A Hero of the New Hebrides. By 
Frank Paton. 

“The Story of My Life.” By Helen Keller. 

“Exits and Entrances.” By Charles Warren Stoddard. 

“The Souls of Black Folk.” By William B. DuBois. 

“Winter India.” By Eliza R. Scidmore. 

“Life and Destiny.” By Felix Adler. 

“In and Around the Grand Canyon of the Colorado River 
in Arizona.” By George W. James. 

“Fire and Sword in Shansi.” By E. H. Edwards. 

“Biographic Sketches.” By James Bryce. 

“Essays on Education.” By Charles W. Eliot. 





By Olive T. 


(Selections from 





He Knew Chickens. 





Mr. Suburbs—What on earth are you trying to do, neigh- 
bor? 

Mr. Nextdoor—Merely taking down a little of this fence 
so that I can move my chicken house over into your yard. 

“Eh? My yard?” 

“Yes, I like to be neighborly and considerate of other 
people’s feelings, you know.” 

“But—er——” 

“Yes. You sha’n’t have any more cause to complain about 
my chickens scratching up your yard.” 

“But you are moving your whole house over on to my 
roperty.” 

“That’s the idea. As soon as the chickens find their house 
in your yard they'll spend the rest of their natural lives 
scratching in my yard, you know.” 





A Retrospective Wish. 





James Whitcomb Riley is said to be not at all selfish with 
his own literary material, and often tells, socially, excellent 
stories which do not thereafter appear in any form in his own 
literary work. For example: “Two country boys,” Mr. Riley 
said not long ago, “were called from their grief over a dead 
playmate—a favorite dog—to eat their noonday meal. It 
was a chicken dinner, which the boys enjoyed with subdued 
| gusto until the wishbone was reached. Then the two boys 
broke the wishbone solemnly, and the poy who got the long- 
est piece was asked to tell what he had wished. He said, ‘I 
jus’ wished ol’ Dick hadn’t a-died.’” 


The World is Young. 





? 


According to the “Academy,” we may adopt as an approxi- 

| mate figure for the age of man a period of two hundred and 
fifty thousand years, which is believed to have fair claims 

; to provisional acceptance. Furthermore, calculations based 
| on the rate of solar shrinkage and upon other data seem to 
suggest, says the same authority, a period of about three 
millions of years during which animal life will continue to be 
possible on the earth. Assuming these two figures fairly to 
indicate the facts, we may take it that the human race has 


In this 


; only completed one-thirteenth part of its history. 
| sense, therefore, the world is young 





| The man of the world attaches little importance even to 
great things, but understands that others attach great im- 
| portance even to little things. 


The Stock Exchange—The most noted, if not the most 
popular, watering-place in the country. 
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By “CANADIENNE.” 


THE BRIDEGROOM. 
2 


An Impartial but Diverting Study of His Peculiar 
oS 
Vv 


Traits and Experiences. 

N the last quarter of the eighteenth century, certain 
wise framers of a great declaration solemnly asserted 
that all men are born free and equal. In the nine- 
teenth century it was discovered that all women are 
born superior and achieve emancipation. Any one 
may doubt the former declaration with boldness, but 

few will hesitate to give assent to the dictum of the nine- 
teenth century. In such trifling matters as politics and the 
stock market man may show his surpassing rectitude and 
good judgment. But when we come to the great events of 
life we find that it is woman who rises calmly and confidently 
to the occasion. In the month of June there is abundant op- 
portunity to become impressed with the truth of this reflec- 
tion. Is it not the season of ushers and white ribbon, of cut 
glass and cabinets of silver, of mammas in brocade and papas 
in perspiration—the season of the blushing bride and the wan 
bridegroom ? 

The bridegroom is, as a matter of fact, cruelly overlooked, 
although he seldom resents the treatment. His whole bear- 
ing, indeed, is suggestive of that humility that is the most 
fragrant of the virtues. Sometimes it seems as if he would 
like to hang his head, as if he were a Marechal Niel rose, or 
the tender white poppy. There is nothing assertive or ag- 
gressive about his demeanor, and the modest violet might 
take lessons from his retiring aspect. It is not his fault if 
the public attention is attracted to his humble person, for he 
shuns the vulgar gaze by retiring as far as he may into the 
shelter of his collar, from which he gazes with a frightened 
eye on the spreading palms and cool white blossoms that are 
going to afford -an effective background to the clergyman. 
Ostentation is not one of the bridegroom’s failings—he would 
scorn to assume a boldness that he has not. 

It may be unkind to hint at such a possibility, but the 
attitude and mien of the bridegroom are suggestive of fear. 
The highest courage is seldom shown in his brow, and his 
back indicates something furtive and even criminal. We know 
that he is afraid and that if it were not for his conviction 
that he cannot get safely down the aisle without being caught 
and strangled by those miles of white ribbon, he would break 
and run for the church door. He very often clenches his hand 
in desperation as he waits through those eternal seconds for 
the being whom he has asked in a moment of madness to be 
the accomplice in this ceremony. He glares at the inscription 
above the pulpit, and hopes that the minister will forget the 
prayers and thus abbreviate the agony. He knows that a 
gentle perspiration is beginning to steal over his right temple, 
and he is perfectly sure that he does not own a handkerchief 
—anyway. he is not going to mop his brow in the presence 
of all those diabolical guests, who even now are criticizing 
the fit of his coat and watching his knees shake. It is all 
very well for the ushers and the groomsman to look pleasant, 
but matrimony doth make cowards of us all, and if he were 
only free and happy once more! He used to wonder how a 
condemned murderer could stand up calmly to be hanged. 
But, pshaw! that is only a minor form of bravery, and he 
knows perfectly well that if he, the happy bridegroom, were 
only a miserable murderer he could take his punishment with 
utter cheerfulness. What is a sheriff, after all, in comparison 
with a stately clergyman with a little black book in his minis- 
terial hand? What is a noose in comparison with that small 
gold ring that he is morally certain the groomsman has either 
swallowed or mislaid? Truly, he has grounds for alarm, and 
his terror should not be viewed with cynical eye. It is very 
real to him, poor young thing, and he should call forth hu- 
manity’s gentler feelings. There once was a Toronto bride- 
groom whose teeth chattered, but his friends said afterwards 
that it was the ague. Another timid creature who tried to 
find support by clutching the broad leaves of one of Dun- 
lop’s finest palms said that the music made him afraid. As- 
suredly there is something awful and inevitable about the roll 
of the “Bridal March.” The alarm of the bridegroom might 
be appreciably soothed if there were some relaxation about 
the wedding music. If he were allowed to walk up that-in- 
terminable aisle to the strains of “You are the Honeysuckle,” 
or “Won’t you come back, Bill Bailey?” he might reach the 
altar in a state of cheerful alertness. He might even trip to 
the holy place, whereas that sprightly verb is monopolized by 
the movements of the bride. 

To the lady also belong all the glories of raiment. Her 

duchess satin, her silk organdie over a taffeta foundation, are 
worthy of a paragraph, while the bridegroom’s plain attire is 
all undeserving of remark. Happy is the military man, be- 
cause his uniform inspires confidence and his sword gives him 
a look of comparative security. Why cannot the bridegroom 
have a fancy costume, such as James Hackett wears in “The 
Pride of Jennico” or such as Rudolf Rassendyll displays 
when he first meets the Princess Flavia? A long velvet cloak 
would be a great comfort to a timid gentleman, and, in the 
month of June a flowing lawn affair might nobly take its 
place. Then the ruffles on the sleeve would give him some- 
thing to play with while he waited and listened to the weird 
Wagnerian music. Our unpicturesque age should consider the 
question and give the gentleman on matrimony intent a 
chance to conceal his agitation beneath flowing lines of purple 
and fine linen. 

When the words “Dearly beloved” fall upon his ear, the 
bridegroom involuntarily sighs in relief, for he knows that the 
vague worst is over. He would not be at all surprised to hear 
“Have you anything to say why this sentence ” but 
at the mention of his Christian name he realizes that he will 
soon be obliged to say something. There are bridegrooms 
that gulp and gasp, there are those that splutter and choke, 
and there are a few that go off in an extreme falsetto when 
the solemn words of plighting are spoken. But most men 
lower the voice in such sepulchral fashion that it seems to be 
seeking the basement of the sanctuary. Men who have been 
known to originate certain terrible college yells, men who 
have in their day been known to make flowing after-dinner 
speeches, gurgle and stutter when they are required to recite 
“I, Henry, take thee, Elizabeth.” It might be a kindness to 
have a glass of ice water and a carafe near at hand but the 
chances are that the bridegroom would carefully pour the in- 
vigorating draft over the bride’s roses, and continue in 
mournful accents, “for better, for worse, for richer, for poorer.” 
There is a finality about his utterance of “worse” that shows 
he has made up his mind to expect that condition in his 
domestic affairs. There is also a lingering regret in the prom- 
ise “with all my worldly goods [I thee endow” that would 
indicate the resignation of his last dollar to minister to the 
comfort of the fair creature who stands beside him. Every- 
thing in the bridegroom’s voice betokens a wilful determin- 
ation to look on the dark side of the vow. The slight ripple 
of melody that is sometimes heard through the ceremony is 
hardly sufficient to enliven his tones. He recognizes that the 
organist means well but is too far away to understand the 
situation. 

When the bridegroom manfully sets forth down the aisle 
with that vision of bridal splendor on his arm he will act 
wisely if he fix his gaze upon the entrance and regard it un- 
awervingly. Should he glance to right or left he will be sure 
either to grin idiotically or to assume an expression of path 
etic appeal. A steady, concentrated attention to the way of 
exit will save him much ‘embarrassment, and also contribute 
to the safety of the bride’s flounces. On one occasion, in a 
fashionable church in Bloor street, the bridegroom began to 
stare about him in a friendly way as he left the altar. He 
became so absorbed in the exercise that when he was half 
way down the aisle he exclaimed to a friend in the audience, 
“It’s a nice day.” The remainder of the journey was exceed- 
ingly hurried, and the bride wept bitterly before the cab door 
closed. Even on reaching the parental home, where the clos- 
ing scene of congratulation is to be endured, the bridegroom 
who effaces himself is likely to be happy. Should he become 
facetious, the danger is that his high spirits will degenerate 
into a continuous cackle and his mother-in-law will regard 
him coldly across the chiffon and the wine. It is just as well 
for him to sustain the aspect of chastened humility, as if he 
were aware that his fortune were far too good for him. Even 
in the act of final departure the bridegroom is at a sad dis- 
advantage. The bride can protect herself by ruffles and boa 
from the incursions of rice, but a man’s collar is a vain thing 
for defence, and numerous small, hard grains form a necklace 
that irritates the youth well nigh to a shocking profanity. 
He is a fortunate man who refrains from saying with deliber- 
ate grimness, “Well, I'll never go through this again, even 
for the very best woman on earth.” 

But there are bridegrooms who treat the whole occasion 
with philosophic and graceful calm—who are cheerful without 
being foolish, and self-possessed without being stolid. They 
are the dangerous class known as widowers, who have been 
through the ceremony before and bear themselves as veterans 





JOHN WESLEY, 


Founder of Methodism, 


whose bi-centenary was celebrated in Methodist churches 
throughout the world on Sunday. This picture is from the 
well-known painting by Forster, and depicts something of the 
enthusiasm and benevolence which were marked traits of the 
great preacher’s character. 
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in the art. Strange to say, their reposeful air arouses al 
in the heart of the feminine onlooker, who, perhaps, falls to 
wondering how her John would appear if he were being mar- 
ried for the second time. It is not a pleasing vision, and the 
guest returns to an inspection of the lace on the bride’s 
bertha. The bashful and shrinking bridegroom is a piteous 
spectacle, but far more undesirable is he who knows just 
where to stand and what to say, because, forsooth, he learned 
how some years ago. He is regarded with leniency and some 
surprise by the world, but the world’s wife disapproves of 
him and his calmness. ‘ 
But it may be only fair that the bride should play the 
leading part, that her veil and roses and trailing clouds of 
fluffy glory should fill the public eye and the society column 
of the public press. It is the great day of her life, after all. 
Her husband may know in the future the exhilaration of be- 
ing elected schoo] trustee, of running for aldermanic honors, 
of becoming Mayor of Toronto the Too-good-for-anything. He 
may even be elected member of Parliament and take his place 
among the despisers of corruption. But who ever heard of a; 
man’s carefully putting away his wedding gloves and shoes, ! 
and returning years after to weep over his boutonni¢rve? He 
may be the happiest of men, but he forgets about the church 
and the flowers and the music, while the most misunderstood 
wife that ever wrote her “confessions” for a popular magazine 
— comfort in the thought that the wedding was perfectly 
ovely. 





Your Diet. 


H, gentle reader, are you fully aware that even now 
you may be transgressing the simple laws of health, 
and laying the foundation of future discord and dis- 
ease? Be warned in time, and be guided by the fol- 

lowing instructions: 

First—No meat! The gorilla, the strongest animal known, 
that lives in the depths of the African forest and snatches his 
prey bald-headed, eats no meat. Some of our best laundry 
work*is done by Chinamen, and they eat no meat, preferring 
starch for their purpose. Meat is deadly. If persisted in, 
the pulse increases, and your strength, purely fictitious, will 
suddenly eollapse. Meat is man’s worst enemy. 

Second—No vegetables! It can be proven, nay, it has 
been proven, that vegetables contain a large percentage of 
starch, and what is more fatal to the human system than 
starch? Starch is death! 


Third.—No cereals! Of all forms of food, cereals are no 


doubt the worst. The so-called health foods clog the system, | 
and, if persisted in, will cause premature decay. Almost all } 
the Seotch dialect novels of the day were written under the! 
influence of oatmeal. What more need we say? 

The lion, noblest of beasts, so wow 


Fourth.—No fruit! 

















WEARY WILLI 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


drous strong, eats no fruit, and gaze upon his grand physique. 
If ripe fruit is full of germs, how much more teeming with 
them it is when unripe. 

No shell-fish! Every oyster is said to contain three mil- 
lion microbes. Think of it, and pause before it is too late. 
Lobsters, as is well known, contain absolutely no fruit salts, 
so necessary to the human system. 

No water! It thins the blood, makes you anaemic and 
multiplies the white corpuscles. Be warned in time! 

In conclusion. Should you feel the pangs of hunger, curb 
them! They prove conclusively that your condition is ab- 
normal, and, in the light of modern research, extremely un- 
scientifiec.—*Life.” 





At Banff. 





Ye Hills that rear your stately heads so high 
And bow to none, oh, tell me, pray, ; 

Who gave you that majestie form, , 

That strength defying sun and storm, 

While we, constructed of the self-same clay, 
Fear Life and die? . 


O Stream, that in your broad, deep bed 
Moves on to sea, 

Why do you never curse or fret 

At Life’s dull end? Whilst men regret 

Their day of birth, and on their way would flee 
From Death’s long dread. 


O Sun! that with monotonous ’turn of day 
Rises and sinks, 
Do you ever complain? Do the stars and moon? 
Or the green fields flower-strewn? 
Yet in his discontent man thinks 
Life but a useless fray. 


Nature, thou hast given of thy rich store 
Sufficient unto all 
Save man. And, in thy justice, him hast robbed 
E’en of that peace with which creation’s daubed, 
And left him frail with strongest passion’s call, 
O God! What for? : : 
J. P. BEAUMONT. 





A Modern Apollo. 


T is high praise to say of a man that in his physical devel- 
| opment he has reached a higher standard of perfection 
than the classic figure of Apollo Belvedere has held for 
ages as the model of manly beauty. Yet such is the praise 
accorded by no less an authority than Dr. Sargent of Harvard 
University to Mr. Thomas Eugene White, a young mulatto 
employed in the Charlestown Navy Yard. Young White was 
born with a fine physique, but has reached his present mag- 
nificent proportions by a long continued and systematic course 
of training, chiefly after his own ideas, with dumb-bells, In- 
dian clubs, parallel-bars and other apparatus. About a year 
and a half ago White procured for himself some special para- 
phernalia, beginning with a fifty-pound dumb-bell and gradu- 
ally increasing to one of two hundred and ten pounds, his 
strength increasing to such an extent that he can now hold 
the heaviest of these with one hand over his head. The young 
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Thomas E. White, a colored man, declared to be the finest 
living example of physical culture. 


athlete has, in fact, become a veritable giant in strength. 
During a recent examination by Dr. Sargent he lifted 1,776 
pounds by the leg-lift with the greatest apparent ease. Not 
long ago a gold medal was awarded to White in a test of 
physical development offered by a sporting paper, in which 
there were over aight thousand competitors. The young man’s 
present measurements are, says “Leslie’s Weekly,” as follows: 
Height, 5 feet 3 inches; weight, 151 pounds; chest (normal), 
36.6 inches; chest (expanded), 39.8 inches; waist, 31.6 inches; 
hips; 35.8 inches; thigh. 21.6 inches; calf, 15.2 inches; upper 
arm, 14.6 inches; forearm, 12.8 inches. H. K. Kitson, the 
sculptor, is making a study of White with a view to modeling 
a great statue for him. 





Ethel—-What do you think of my landscape, aunty? Aunt 
Hannah—Well, er—I don’t think so much of the trees, but 
that grape-vine is pretty good. “Grape-vine! Why, dear, 
that is my signature.” 





E’S LAMENT. 


(As he surveys the new map of York.) 


East York, East York, 


my ain East York, 


I’ve done a heap for thee; 
But now they’ve put you on the pork 


And left no seat for 


me! 





Outlandish Proverbs. 


} ee at of the English people is proverbial, it is 

j y true that their proverbs are insular. Why 
should this be so? They import a word from Tongata- 

boo, and a custom from China, why not a proverb ‘from 
Peru or Swaziland’ The study of outlandish proverbs 
with a view to grafting them on to the English iasmnare 
would not be unprofitable. We have no parallel to ec ual the 
Chinese saving, “No maker of images Worships the ies 
knows what they are made of’—a proverb eminently its io 
for every-day use. oe 
Take another from the Swazi: “A 
among thorns for nothing: 
snake is chasing him.” <A 


man does not run 
either he is chasing a snake ora 
nake _And another from Swahililand: “He 
who rides two horses will split asunder.” There is a touch « f 
quaintness about these which would add a charm to Englist 
talk. Moreover, it is admirable to have more than one fe “sr 
in which to express the same idea. 7 ae 

For instance, the saying is true enough that 
walking arm-in-arm cannot have the same liver ;” but its mode 
of expression is trite compared with the African yaralle! 
which runs: “Two people cannot sit upon the oli of a 
thorn at the same time,” or as the Zambesi ousis ut it: 
“Two people with long chins cannot kiss each other.” And 
why should not our unemployed pauper, who 3 a good 


“Two people 


ny prefers a good 
grievance to a bad payment, possess a proverb worthy of hi 
salt? Let him exclaim with the rueful neoro- “The poor 
man’s*hen never lays; and even if she lays she never hatches; 
; hatches; 


and if she hatches she never rears; and if sh 
chickens are taken by the kites.” 

___-\ few proverbs from the Maoris, too, are quite worth d 
into English for general use. Of the fair-weather cousin the 
Maori says: “When there is work to do he is only a very 
distant relation; but when I have plenty of food and no work 
he calls himself my son.” Of the hot-headedness of youth they 
say: “Boys will be boys and girls will be girls, and the w 1ves 
of the sea will always chase one another before the wind.” 
And the chief failing of human nature they set forth in the fol- 
lowing original way: “Another’s faults break out on his skin 
and disfigure him, but our own hide behind our eyes.” A 
very little research among outlandish proverbs would reveal 
many more of an equally quaint nature which would infuse 
well into the English language. 


e rears, all the 





a et ne 


The Face and the Collar. 


Men who do not want to look any fatter in the face than 
they can help have an easy means of accomplishing their pur- 
pose, according to a writer in the “Massachusetts Plough- 
man.” Not all of them are aware of the effect that mav be 
created by the form of a collar or cravat. “The stout man 
who wants to look as thin as he ean,” said 
the haberdasher’s clerk, “ought to wear a tie of the 
kind known as a four-in-hand. Preferably it should be 
dark in color and drawn tight. That carries down the line 
of the face and lengthens it to a degree that tends to make 
the face look thinner. Another aid to making a man look 
thin is in the height of his collars. Stout men who want to 
look thin should wear high collars and closed ones. Any col- 
lar that opens in front makes one look stouter under nearly 
every circumstance. Such collars are becoming to the thin 
men. The fat man should avoid the kind of tie that has a 
horizontal effect. This will add pounds to his ap- 
pearance—in his face at least. On _ the contrary, 
this cross effect will make the thin man look stout. The 
broad plastron scarfs, as they are called, have little effect 
on a man’s looks one way or the other. When he wears them 
it is the collar that makes the difference. He should, there- 
fore, see that he wears a high one that does not open, if he 
wants to look as thin as possible, whereas if he wants to seem 
stouter, an open collar will produce that effect for him.” 


—_—-—-—- 2e -- -—— 


He Spoke Too Late. 


A Pennsylvanian tells a story, says the New York “Trib 
une,” which is a good satire on the type of office-seeker who 
cannot allow a man to be laid decently away in his grave be- 
fore he is after his place. A man went to the Governor of 
one of the States and asked for the place of janitor of the 
State House. The Governor said he was sorry. but the place 
had been filled. The man remained in the city for some time, 

whil 








waiting for a chance. One day, while he was 
wandering along the banks’ of _ the river, he 
noticed something floating down-stream. To his 


horror, he found it was the body of a dead man, and on 
examination it proved to be that of the man who had been 
appointed to the place he had sought. He hurried to the 
Executive Chamber and asked to see the Governor. “Gover- 
nor,” he gasped, “I have come to secure that place of janitor.” 
“But there is no vacancy.” “No vacancy! I just saw the 
janitor taken out of the water. He has been drowned.” “Yes, 
es but I have just appointed the man who saw him 
all in. 





Divorces in Canada. 


Since Confederation the Parliament of Canada has granted 
73 divorces. There are divorce courts in the provinces of 
Nova Scotia, New Brunswick and British Columbia, and these 
have granted divorces in Nova Scotia to 111 persons, in New 
Brunswick to 74 persons and in British Columbia to 57 per- 
sons, not including the year 1903. This makes a total of 
315. In the case of Ontario and Quebec the expense of ob- 
taining an Act of Parliament prevents the majority cf those 
persons who are entitled to a divorce from securing any relief. 
—“Events.” . 


a 


Hints to Yankee Tourists. 


In her recently published pamphlet, entitled “The Avon 
Star,” Marie Corelli, who has for several years been working 
very hard to keep Shakespeare from being forgotten, aims 
some characteristic slurs at the head of the traveling “Ameri 
ean.” Among her “Hints to American Trippers” are the fol- 
lowing words of advice: ‘Don’t expect to buy picture post- 
ecards, photographs or sweeties at Shakespeare’s I ) 
It is a shrine—not a shop.” “The ‘American wind 
Holy Trinity Church, presented by ‘American ac 
Shakespeare, is not yet paid for. One hundred and ten pounds 
are still owing. American millionaires, buck up!” “When 
attending service at Holy Trinity Church, don’t put cents in 


rthplace 


w’ in the 








rers 


in this country.” “Don’t go into the confectioners’ shops, 
fourteen at a time, and order two glasses of milk and one bun 
for the whole party, so that those who don’t want to pay for 
a drop of the milk or a crumb of the bun may ask for a glass 
of water gratis. This way of serving refreshments to th 
wealthy American makes Shakespeare’s townspeople tired.” 





A Ready Answer. 








Not all visitors to the count are as ignorant of the 
farmer’s surroundings as the farmers sometimes suppose. 
“Browning’s Magazine” gives this instance Waal,” said 
Farmer Wilkins to his city boarder. who was up early and 
looking round, “ben out to hear the hayeock crow, I s’pose.” 
And he winked at his hired ma No,” replied the city 
boarder, “I’ve been out tying a kn in a cord of wood.” 
Farmer Wilkins scowled at the hired man and wanted to know 
why he wasn’t getting to work at milking those cows, 


_ oon 


Very Expressive. 





Here’s a new word, and a good one, that an elderly colored 
woman was overheard to use. She was talking of a certain 
Tillie and of Tillie’s shortcomings. “She certainly has made 
nea heap of trouble.” she said. “She’s done struck out an’ told 
everybody "bout my George gettin’ into trouble. Nobody 
‘vould ’a’ knowed it if it hadn’t been for Tillie. Tillie’s en 
tirely too mouthified, that’s what she is, telling all she knows 
She certainly is too mouthified.” 


amen eememe 


Teacher—Which letter is the next one to the letter “H?” 
Boy—Dunno, ma’am “What have I on both sides of my 
nose?” “Freckles, ma’am.”’——The “Wasp.’ 


Bertie—Did you hear my rich old uncle was dead 
No. What did he leave you? “Nothing!” 
good of his being dead’” 


Gussie 


“Well, what’s the 


If churchyards yawn, as Shakespeare alleges they do. it is 
probably because the epitaphs make them feel tired 


the contribution plate. Valuable as they are, they are no use- 
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Anecdotal. 


It is related that Sainte-Beuve detest- 
ed rain. On one occasion, when he had 
to fight a duel, he appeared with a pistol 
in one hand and an umbrella in the 
other. “I am willing to be shot,” he ex- 
claimed, “but not to get wet.” 

. 


George Meredith, the eminent novelist, 
is as alert and witty in his casual talk 
as he is in his fiction. Not long ago, in 
conversation with a friend, Mr. Mere- | 
dith was asked his opinion of a certain | 
cbnoxious person who had lately settled 
in the neighborhood. “He seems to me, 
replied the author of “Diana of the 
Crossways,” “to be one of the least of 
God’s mercies.” 


a 
af +! 
A characteristic story of the late Sir 
Hector Macdonald has just reached us. 
Alwavs a man of few words, when send- 
ing his only son to a publie school for 
the first time, he addressed the following 
brief note to the headmaster: “Herewith 
boy Hector, to be made a man of”- a 
sentence worthy of being handed down 
to posterity as a remarkable example 
of brevity and sterling common sense. 
- 


An Englishman of somewhat question- 
able reputation, who was criticizing the 
American way of spelling, once turned to 
Maurice Barrymore, the actor, and said: 
“Pl] leave it to Mr. Barrymore. Is it 
right to leave out the ‘u’ in such words 
as harbor, neighbor, honor, candor, ete?’ 
“Well, about harbor and neighbor 1 am 
not sure,” replied Barrymore, “but when 
it comes to honor and candor I leave you 


out.” 
* 


who gave his people long, strong ser- 
mons, and delivered them in a remark- 
ably deliberate manner. One Sunday he 
asked a friend who was visiting him to 
occupy his pulpit in the morning. “An’ 
were you satisfied wi’ my preaching?” 
asked his friend, as they walked home 
from the kirk. “Weel,” said his host, 
slowly, “it was a fair discoorse, Will’m, 
a fair discoorse; but it pained me at the 
last to see the folk looking sae fresh and 
wide awake. I mistrust ’twasna sae long 
nor sae sound as it should hae been.” 
+ 


The story is told of a Scotch meee 
| 
1 


During the Crimean war a Scottish 
officer was appointed to command a regi- 
ment recruited in Glasgow, and, being a 
Highlander, took a vote of the regiment 
to determine whether the men favored 
the adoption of the Highland costume. 
In due time the regimental orderly ap- 
peared before the colonel with the result 


of the vote. “Well, orderly,” said he, 
“how many of the men favored the 
adoption of the Highland plaids?” “Only 


two, sir.” “Only two! Well, I am glad 
I have at least two good Highlanders in 
my regiment. Who are they?” “Corporal 
‘aherty and Private Mulhgan, sir.” 

* 





The German Emperor has been making 
a tour in the Germanized part of Lor- 
raine. He attended the opening to the 
public of the Roman amphitheater re- 
cently discovered near Metz. The Catho- 
lic Bishop of Metz, Dr. Benzler, his fa- 
vorite prelate, and the local clergy came 
to pay their duty to their liege. 
“What,” said the Kaiser jocosely, “your 
grace and the deans and canons of your 
cathedral have come here to a theater?” 
“Yes, sire, but you Roman,” 
was the ready answer of the Roman 
bishop to the Protestant sovereign, who 


joined in the hearty laughter provoked 
by this arch repartee 
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a daisy is a hardy anr 
upon the senator subs 
. 
When Booker T. Washing 
asked by a Southerner r 
to a Northern audience that that se 
was really responsible for tt r 
ti of slavery into the Americar n 
ies. M Was ington said 





“The Book Shop.” 
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it is said, though he still preserves 


a 
—$$—————— 


e of a Seotehman named } 


minded of the story of an old colored 
man who had a pig, which he sold one 
morning to a white man for three doi- 


purchase, but on the road the pig escaped. 
and found its way back to Uncle Zeke’s 
cabin. A little later, another white man 
came along, and Uncle Zeke sold him the 
same pig for another three dollars. On 
his way home with the pig the second 
purchaser encountered the first returning 
in search of the escaped animal. After 
scme wrangling they decided to go back 
and refer the question to the old darkey. 
“Uncle Zeke” said number one, “didn’t 
you sell me this pig at nine o’clock this 
morning?” “Sho’ I did, massa.” “But, 
Uncle Zeke.” said number two, “didn’t I 
pay you three dollars for this pig at 
twelve o’clock?” “Sho’ you did, massa.” 
“Weill, then, who does the pig belong to?” 
“Sakes alive,” said Uncle Zeke, “ein’t you 
white folks settle dat question between 
yo’selves?” 


lars. The white man drove off with : 


. 

Like many Frenchmen, especially those 
hailing from the south of France, Presi- 
dent Loubet is very fond of those na- 
tional dishes in which garlic forms an 
important ingredient. Once, in his lawyer 
days, when he was pleading in court af- 
ter having partaken of some such dish, 
his democratic tastes in this respect 
placed him in a somewhat embarrassing 
position. The presiding judge happened 
to be a man of aristocratic origin and 
breeding, to whom the odor of garlic was 
absolutely intolerable. M. Loubet rose 
and began his argument. He had not 
proceeded very far when the judge was 
observed to sniff rather uncomfortably 
and to take out a perfumed handker- 
chief, reinforcing it a few moments lat- 
er with a smelling-bottle.° These mea- 
sures, however, proved of no avail as a 
protection from the pungent and pene- 
trating effluvium which emanated from 
the future President of the republic. At 
last, his olfactory sense rising in open 
rebellion, the indignant judge shouted: 
“Usher, open the windows; open the 
deors. For heaven's sake, let out this 
abominable smell!” Since then M. Lou- 


his simplicity of life, has eliminated gar- 
lic from his articles of diet. 





Lumberman Tells His 
Experience 


How Dodd's Kidney Pills Quickly Cured 
His Lame Back. 


William N. Baskin, ef Norwood, gives good 
Advice and others are following it_with 
Splendid Results, 


Norwood, Ont., June 29.—(Special.)— 
William N. Baskin, the well-known lum- 
berman and railroad contractor of this 
place, tells of an experience with Dodd’s 
iXidney Pills that is bound to be of in- 
terest to the public generally. 

“For two years,” says Mr. Baskin, “I 
was laid up with Lame Back and Kidney 
Disease. | would at times become weak 
and have to leave off work. People who 
knew me as lumberman and contractor 
on the C.P.R. and Parry Sound Railways 
knew how sick I was. 

‘Reading of wonderful cures by Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills led me to try them. I used 
three boxes and am completely cured. I 
ean say now I have not had any pains 
sinee I used Dodd’s Kidney Pills.” 

Others who have followed Mr. Baskin’s 
advice and tried Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
|} port similar results. No form of Kid 
| Disease can stand before them. 
! 
| 






Kidney 





Modern Literary Critics. 
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| An Eccentric Man's Funeral 

The * 5 

| Lo at a 

| ed proprietor 

| onado Beach, contains a clause whi 

i the deceased made thes 4 

| his funeral, and which is quite as 

| tric as that of the late S&S. J. Ma 

| Ottawa: “That no services of a relig 
character be held; that a specia 4 

| of Pulimans be chartered to take his r 

| mains from Louisville—where he has for 

; 80 long been buried alive’—to Cincinnat 

| that the buffets of the cars be w 
stocked with good things to eat and 

| drink, in order that his friends do not 


thirst or hunger; that while the remains 
are being cremated at Cincinnati an or- 
chestra render a programme of popular 
and select music.” The programme is at 
tached to the will, and it is stipulated 
that when an intermission 
friends ask the 
“in drinking my 


is reached the 
orchestra to 
bon voyage.” 


join them 
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> ittle old woman put herself close to the 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


SSL 
Lacy GC 


The Stranger’s Remarks on Toronto. 
Where May One Sing? A Queer 
Home-Coming. 


HAD often wondered how some 
things about Toronto woubd strike 
an observant and _ fair-minded 
stranger until the other day, when 
I found out, partly by guile, for I 

allowed the fair-minded to believe that 
I was also a stranger, with eyes open 
for good and evil. It worked for a whole 
afternoon, until my pet Belt Line con- 
ductor touched his cap to me, and the 
fair-minded stranger suddenly taxed me 
with having fooled him very completely. 
The patchwork streets struck him with 
impatient annoyance—a block of asphalt, 
a block of brick, a block of ce- 
dar pavement, and a block of mud, 
all within hail of each other, in 
fact connecting in the heart of the city. 
The narrow lower step of the open cars 
was another thing he swore at, having 
diffieulty-in getting down on it with his 
rather large feet. The universal expec- 
toration shocked him, one corner we 
passed about seven p.m. being literally 
reeking with the contributions of five or 
six grubby-looking semi-readys, who 
lolled against the building and spat upon 
the cement walk for an hour or more. 
But the crowning horror was reached 
when we made our way to the Island 
ferry. “Great Scott!” exclaimed the fair- 
minded stranger, “do you mean to tell 
me your city affords no transit for the 
people, women and babies, than this to 









the boats you say are loaded every 
day? Why, where I come from we’d eall 
this murderous!” I gently explained 


that it was murderous, but that no one 
seemed to know just whom to hang. I 
told him of the poor father who was 
ground to death the other night on one 
of these tracks, over which men, women, 
babies, bicycles, delivery vans, *busses 
and carriages were tearing, while trains 
came and went in sections, lone engines, 
long, interminable freights, backing, ad- 
vancing, standing still. blocking the en- 
tire roadway, while the crowd fretted. 
fumed and heard their boat clang its last 
bell and sail off without them. There 
was a pool of filth just near the ticket- 
office that smelled unto heaven. There 
were hundreds of travelers crowded ona 
condemned wharf. Just as a fair-minded 
observer from the outside, I would re- 
mark that Toronto’s citizens have more 
things to be ashamed of in their city 
than to boast about. So long as human 
life is not regarded, decent habits insist- 
ed on and small comforts not thought 
worth providing, Toronto has no right to 
expect the fair-minded citizen from out- 
side to swoon with rapture over her huge 
civic pile and forget the filth and the 
criminal carelessness that rule at the wa- 
ter-front. The fair-minded visitor may 
not speak his mind as mine did, because 
he won’t want to hurt our feelings, but 


we take our guests to the foot of Yonge 
street and a trial when we go alone. It 
is rather a pity that, instead of the poor 
workingman out with his wife and baby 
for a bit of fresh air, it had not been a 
judge or a general who was caught under 
that car the other night. Then someone 


Toronto's dirt-hole and death-trap. 
s 


Where may one sing 
Night after night some little time ago a 
group of young men, who I am led to 
believe were students, paraded a certain 
Street on their way home about one 
o’clock in the morning, singing at the top 
of their voices and rousing the whole 
neighborhood from what is called the 
beauty-sleep. Every few evenings on the 
Island ferries a gang of pienickers es- 
tablish themselves on the upper deck 
and bawl, groan or scream the popular 
choruses of the day during the trip, fin- 
ishing up with a strident verse of “God 
Save the King” as the ferry touches the 
wharf. The other hot night some of the 
passengers actually remained on the low- 
er deck to avoid the discordant racket. 
It was a peaceful, lovely night at the 


summer hotel, and a silver radiance of 
many stars twinkled from heaven to 
lake. The guests sat on the verandah 


enjoying the beauty and stillness, and 
now and then murmuring little words to 
one another. Suddenly a loud chord 
crashed from the piano behind the open 
French windows and a girl began to sing. 
She sang for over an hour, and at the 
end of that time there were a dozen emp- 
ty rockers on the verandah and as many 
protesting men and women in their 
chambers. The girl sang for a young 
man in a knicker suit, who was heard to 
say “Swell!” “Say, that’s fine!” 
me ‘Florodora’!” 
girl paused. It 
t} 


eted on the 


“Give 
and so on, whenever the 
was their concert, in- 
public without leave or li- 
, Should there not be a modicum 
of protection for the sleepers roused by 
the shouts (not unmelodious) of the 
midnight student choir, the travelers 
driven from a public transport by a noisy 
gang of picnickers, or the — ‘ 


cense. 


3 ] boarders 

ised to their bedrooms by one indefa 
tigable she? ; 

7 

“It's twenty years since we saw our 
boy,” whispered a small, gray-haired wo- 
man to me as we waited together near 
ne gate at the railway station. “He was 
only fifteen when he went to the States, 
ind now married and three 
ldren. and he and young- 
home. I 3s he's 

anged some in that time, but I'll know 
iim. He has the prettiest eyes and the 

est brown curly hair and a clear com- 
piexion. They used to say he looked 
ind she stole a glance upward, 


' %o 
he’s vot 
ot 


She the 





sters are coming guess 


ixe@ me, 
I saw her eyes were blue and her 
urly, though snow, and 
the excitement her cheeks 
she was quite pretty. When 
her she smiled. “He’s not 
And “his 
“But he’s 
looking. They say he’s made 
jute a lot of money and married some 
o.” Then the train came in, and the 


white as 
had made 


IK aK iat 
1 looked at 
tall like his pa; this is his pa.” 
pa” and I exchanged bows. 


-al good 


irrier, her heart in her kindling eyes. 
1¢ was looking where the crowd was. 
but I, watehing the Pullman for a dear 
teature, saw a man and a woman and 
free children emerge from it and survey 
the place from the steps. Then the man 
beckoned a porter and the children were 
handed down. Then the man helped the 
woman down, and the party approached 
the door and passed through, and as 
they did so the woman remarked, “I 
guess your parents haven’t come. There’s 
nobody but poor people here.” Then his 


S 


it’s a shame and a disgrace to us when | 


might have been awakened to reform | 


unrestrained? | 


NIGHT. 
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W.A.Murray & Co 





‘Beauty and Comfort Combined in ‘Dorothy Dodd” Shoes 


It is quite interesting to read from, the letters received by Dorothy Dodd the views 


of women who think sufficiently well of her shoe to tell their experience. Most of the letters 


were offered voluntarily. 


e—__—_- ——-—8 
PRICES : 
Oxfords, $3.00. Boots, $3.75. 
A few special styles, - - $4.00. 
ee ae 


W.A.Murray & Co.iiited 


‘Many have been the attempts to combine beauty and comfort. 
we have had and comfort too, but these were as seldom found in the 
same shoe as beauty and brains under the same bonnet. 
has solved the problem and her grateful sisters gladly greet her. 
‘Dorothy Dodd’ Shoe is a boon to all. 


e ane r ” 
proverbial glove and may be worn constantly from the day of purchase. 


It is as 








have good advertising points ; some of these we are glad to use, particularly as the testimonials 
The following extract from a letter is quite to the point: 


Style 


A woman 
The 


comfortable as the 


We will forward a copy of 
the «« Dorothy Dodd”’ Booklet | 
to your address free of charge | 


earner ere ae. 
| 
| 
{ 
| 


17 to 31 King St.Rast. 
1 to 31 King StEast-’ Toronto. 








pa stepped out in front of them. “Well, | 
son!” he said, hesitatingly. The little; 
old woman leaped forward. “Oh, Jim- 
my!” she gasped, and caught the man j 
by the arm. Just for one tense moment | 
no one spoke; then the man, giving her 


his hand, said, “Why, mother, why, 
father! I'd never have known you! Cor- 


nelia, this is my mother and father. And ; 
The boy is | 


these are our children. 
named for our martyred President, Wil- | 
liam McKinley. 
elected him. The girls 
our state and county. 
kiss your grandparents. 
the right hand, please. Miss Michigan 
won the declamation bouquet last fourth 
of July. 


are 


Miss Oceana, 


to be away. 

good health.” 
door, the 
the tall old man’s arm. 
at the children. 
softly, “are you glad to see gran’ma? 
“Yes, ma’am,” said the girl. “I wanted 
to come, but Michigan didn’t.” Miss 
Michigan turned on her sharply. “You 
just shut up.” she snapped. 
| Our pa’s parents’ home, and_ it’s 
dooty to visit with them when they ask 
us.” The man’s wife was walking with 


They moved towards the 


The tall old man paused. 
take this car and transfer,” 
then the woman spoke. 


“We'll just 
he said, and 
“Mr. Owens. 


smal] man, and then, 
ued: “We are too large a party to tres- 
pass on your home, which I presume 
isn’t spacious, but to-morrow we shall 
be pleased to have you for early dinner 
at our hotel and a drive afterwards. And 
Mr. Owens will go and fetch you in a 
carriage at twelve, if agreeable.” Her 
tone was such as one might use to a pro- 
tege of humble station. The old man 
squared his shoulders. “Hotel? Rub- 








nelia! what do you think Canadians are, 
anyway? You're a-coming to my house, 
bag and baggage, or there will be no 
visiting with mother and me. If you 
want a carriage, there’s one. Say, Jim, 
hand those checks to this man, and let’s 
get moving. Supper’s waiting and I’m 
sure you're all starved.” Miss Oceana 
piped shrilly, “Oh, wouldn’t we go in the 
funny cars?” and it ended by William 


Owen, while Miss Oceana and her grand- 
dad boarded the car, hand-in-hand and 
already quite intimate. The “dear crea- 
ture” had of course arrived long ago, 
but I was so taken up with the family 


affairs of the Owens that I begged to be | 
I wonder ! 


allowed to see them through. 
whether they’re still in town, and I 
freely wager my coin that gran’pa has 
taken the situation in hand to his own 
taste, and that the conversation and tone 
of Cornelia are modified. But now and 
again I hear the quivering tones of the 
old woman telling of her blue-eyed, cur- 
ly-haired son of fifteen, who was pretty 
and looked like her, and I re-experience 
the shock I received at sight of the sal- 
low, attenuated, bald little man who 
stood like an usher presenting his family 
and asserting his nationality in the ver- 
nacular of his adopted State, and some- 
how my heart has'a wee twinge for his 
pa and his ma, which only Miss Oceana’s 
frank, untrammelled friendliness seems 


LADY GAY. 


to ameliorate. 
Hymen, O Hymenze. 
London “Punch.” 
we OULD you pay ten pounds 
a year to remain a bache- 
lor?” asked Phyllis, look- 
ing up from the paper. 





“How do you mean?’ 
I returned. 

“Well, they’re going to put a tax on 
bachelors,” she observed. 

I roused myself and regarded her with 
astonishment. 

“In a place called Kansas,” 
tinued. 
isn’t it?” 

“Read it out,” I suggested, and she 
began: 

“*A bill has been introduced into the 
Kansas State Legis!ature providing for 
a tax on bachelors of fifty dollars a year, 
and on spinsters of twenty-five dollars a 
year.’ 
ed. 

“Very,” I admitted 

“But I should think it would be rather 
a good thing in some ways,” she con- 
tinued. “Suppose there is a bachelor 
who hasn’t got fifty dollars and a spins- 
ter who hasn’t got twenty-five—if they 
marry they will save seventy-five.” 

She was so pleased with hér logical 
conclusion that I only said, “I’m glad I 
don’t live in Kansas.” 


she con- 
“I suppose that’s in America, 


It’s a funny bill,” she comment- 


' people want to be made to marry. 


He was born the day we 
named for ! 


Miss Michigan, | 


Cornelia claims she’d have won : 
the crown this year, only we were obliged | 
I hope we see you both im! 


little old woman holding to | 
She looked down | 
“Oceana,” she said very | 





“Canada’s | 
our } 


| her little boy, her chin held very high. ; 


will you call a carriage?” she said to the , 
turning to the | 
| dazed and silent old people, she contin- | 


bish!” he said shortly. “Look here, Cor- | 


McKinley and Miss Michigan, with their | 
mother and grandmother, going with Mr. ! 


“Oh, we shall get the law here soon,” 
said Phyllis, nodding her head propheti- 
cally, “so you needn’t be glad. You are 


And, besides, 
No- 
body marries nowadays till they are 
about eighty.” 

“It might be a remunerative tax,” I 
agreed. “I daresay one of the discredit- 
ed Governments will take it up. I 
wouldn't pay it myself, though.” 
marry,” said 


becoming Americanized. 


“Then you'd have to 
Phyllis. 

“I wouldn't do that, either,” I re- 
turned. “I would go to prison like Dr. 
Clifford.” 

“Oh.” said Phyllis. 

“What would you do?” I enquired. 

She hesitated. 

“T shouldn’t like to go to prison, and I 
shouldn’t like to pay the fine, and I 
shouldn’t like to have to marry just any- 
one. I don’t know what I should do. 
How long would they give us to make 
! up our minds?” 

“You'd have to decide at once,” I said. 
“The tax would come into force on the 
day the bill was passed.” 

“Would most people pay?” she asked. 

“I hope most people would prefer to 
resist passively,” I answered. 

“The would be rather full,” 
i she suggested. “Why, if all the unmar- 
ried people went to prison there would 
not be rcom for them. They’d have to 
build new prisons. What does one do 
in prison?” ; 

“One picks oakum and makes mail- 
| bags,” 1 answered. 

“They would soon pick all the oakum, 
and there would be too many mail-bags,” 
j said Phyllis. “Wouldn’t the state find it 
very expensive?” 

I assented. 

“Then it would be glad to get rid of 
them,” she went on. “It would try to 
marry them in the prisons and then let 
them go.” 

“How co.ld it do that?” I asked in 
some curiosi-y. “You can’t marry people 
by force.” 

“But people will soon marry each oth- 
er if they have opportunities of meet- 
ing.” she declared. 

“You don’t get many opportunities of 
meeting in a prison,” I objected. “The 
system doesn’t provide for it.” 

“They’d alter the system, then,” said 
Phyllis. “They’d have to give tea-parties 
and dances, and private theatricals and 
| things.” 
;} “That 


prisons 


would 
“But I 


alter the system,” I 
| agreed. doubt if it could be 
done.” 

“Then they’d have to keep all the un- 
; married people in prison for ever,” she 
said. “I don’t think even the state could 
be so silly as that. No, if the bill is 
passed it will happen as I say, and pri- 
son will become 3 

“A kind of matrimonial agency,” I 
suggested, as she paused for a word. 

“Yes,” she said. “And I shall go there, 
too; it will be great fun. 





ee 





Circumstances Alter Cases. 


> 
He mused: ‘She licked this little stamp; 
It was by her sweet lips made damp. 
I'll cherish it for many a year, 
To that sweet maid forever dear.” 
L’ Envoy. 
the maid, so sweet and trim, 
He wedded, and she now licks him! 
—*Pick-Me-Up.”’ 


Alas 





London “Truth.” 


I do not know whether—as stated by a 
medical journal—Peter the Great first 
made Spa a fashionable resort. But what 
I do know is that when his Czarish Ma- 
jesty—as he was then termed—frequent- 
ed a watering-place in order to benefit 
his health, his habits were _ peculiar. 
When he visited Marienbad or Carlsbad 
(I think it was Carlsbad), his doctor re- 


| The Playful Czar. 
| 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


as: 


Malt and Hops 


| 
always saying yourself that England | 





ing on your tongue, and a 


ing matter and refreshes and 
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THE 


Dominion Brewery Co, 
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WHITE LABEL EF 
INDIA ead AL S 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 








commended him to take three glasses of 
water on rising. The next day, on cail- 
ing upon him, he found Peter with three 
water barrels before him. He had got 
through the first and was attacking the 
second, but he complained that he was 
already feeling somewhat uncomfortable. 
The doctor assured him that he had re- 
commended three glasses and not three 
barrels. In order to avoid,such mistakes 
in future, Peter took up a pistol and 
shot him through the head. 


Teacher (to pupil, whom he has caught 
mimicking him)—Tom Jones, if you do 
not stop acting like a fool, I shall send 
you from the class. 








Keep your 
Stomach Healthy. 


When you get up in the 
morning with a bad taste in 
your mouth that the tooth 
brush will not remove, a coat- 


general “out of sorts’’ feeling, 
don't blame it on what you 
had to eat the night before. 
A healthy stomach would be 
able to look after that. It’s 
poor digestion that makes you 
feel so badly. A teaspoonful 
of Abbey's Effervescent Salt 
in half a tumbler of water at 
rising will make you feel better 
—will cure you if you follow 
directions. A bbey’s 
revitilizes every organ of the 
body—it clears away ferment- 


cleanses the stomach. It pre- 
vents the suffering that often 
tollows a pleasant evening. 


Salt 
| Is a pleasant, palatable and 


\ effective medicine for all 
| stomach ills. 











| In the 
| Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of W'ndsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 


Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen. 


_ It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily — zt gs 
nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 
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.sition in the world’s eyes. 


July 4, 1903 





The Kaiser’s Speeches. 





HE German Kaiser is a very erra- 
tie individual, and his speeches, 
pronounced on many and varied 
octasions, characteristically mir- 
ror this erraticism. Some of his 

speeches have been decidedly unhappy in 
their result, others have been marked by 
much common sense and have met with 
universal approval. Wolf von Schier- 
brand, the well-known journalist and 
student of German political conditions, 
has recently brought out an interesting 
book on the Kaiser and his speeches. He 
declares that “striking a general bal- 
ance, after carefully weighing the evi- 
dence on either side, I am constrained to 
say that I hold the influence of the 
Kaiser’s speeches, on the whole, to be a 
good one. Or perhaps it would convey 
my meaning more clearly to say that the 
good effects outweigh the evil ones. Tle 
Kaiser fills, no doubt, an exceptional po- 
He is a bun- 
dle of contradictions. His double lineage 
—Hohenzollern and Guelph—accounts for 
that. His complex nature is nowhere 
mirrored more dazzlingly and yet im- 
partially than in his very speeches. The 
words from his own mouth convict and 
then again acquit him. As the most 
picturesque personage on the _ public 
stage, he must always remain interesting. 
As a forceful, masterful individuality, he 
impresses himself on the general imagina- 
tion. But a good deal of what is strange 
in his speeches is due not so much to 
him as to the anomalous circumstances 
surrounding him as a ruler. 

“As to his efforts to preserve the peace 
of the world, his visits at the outset of 
his reign and since, to Russia, England, 
Austria, Italy, and elsewhere, and his 
toasts and speeches, telegrams and let- 
ters, give abundant proof that he was 
sincere, untiring and successful in these 
labors.” 

On June 18, at the preliminary fete in 
Hamburg, he said, in answer to the for- 
mal address by the mayor: 

“We join two oceans. Towards the 
sea our thoughts are turning—the sea, 
symbol of eternity. Oceans do not sever; 
they join. And the binding oceans are in 
turn joined by this new link, for the 
good and the peace of nations. The iron- 
clad power now assembled in Kiel harbor 
is, at the same time, meant to be a 
symbol of peace, of the co-operation of 
all civilized nations in the preservation 
and maintenance of Europe’s mission of 
civilization. 

“And having cast a glance at the eter- 
nal sea, we now turn and look upon the 
sea of nations. The hearts of all nations 
turn questioningly hitherward. They de- 
mand and desire peace. In times of 
peace only the commerce of the world 
ean develop and expand, and peace we 
will and must maintain. Hamburg’s 
commerce, too, may it blossom and flour- 
ish! It will ever tind the protection of 
the imperial eagle, no matter where its 
paths may lead across the world. a 

So far as the Kaiser’s official acts and 
utterances go, there is not the slightest 
doubt that he has striven honestly, ever 
since he ascended the throne, to effect a 
radual reconciliation with France. And 
it must be confessed that his ways and 
methods in this, theatrical as some of 
them may strike us, have in the main 
suited their purpose. 

The Kaiser has ever recognized the 
necessity of re-establishing religious har- 
mony in his empire. He has ever been 
friendly in his relations with the Vati- 
can. In May, 1902, the Kaiser visited 
Metz and he delivered a speech there in 
reply to the welcoming words of the 
chief mayor, which created some sensa- 
tion, especially in Catholic circles. One 
of the most vital passages was the fol- 
lowing: 

“But if we wish to fulfil wholly the 
great tasks come to us, we must not for- 
get that the primal soil on which this 
empire has arisen has its root in the sim- 
plicity, the God-fearing piety, and the 
high moral conceptions of our ancestors. 
God’s hand lay heavy upon our country 
at the commencement of the last cen- 
tury, and the arm of Providence has 
mightily wrought the iron in the furnace 
of -misery until the weapon was ready 
for use. And, therefore, I expect from 
you all, whether clergy or laymen, to pre- 
serve religion within the people. Jointly 
we must toil to keep intact for the Ger- 
manic race its healthy strength, its mor- 
al foundations. And that may only be 
done by maintaining religion, a remark 
which applies to both forms of worship. 
The greater, therefore, is my joy in com- 
municating news to the gentlemen of the 
Church I see here present, news which I 
am proud to be able to tell you. Right 
here, gentlemen, stands General von Loe, 
a faithful servant of his king. I sent 
him to Rome, to bear my gifts and con- 
gratulations to the Holy Father, and 
when he, in confidential conversation, 
gave information to the Pontiff as to the 
state of affairs in our German lands, the 
Holy Father answered him, saying he 
was glad to testify to the fact that he 
had always thought highly of the piety 
of the Germans, especially of the German 
army. And, he added, he could say more 
than that, and he commissioned him to 
tell me that the one land in Europe 
where order and discipline ruled, where 
respect for the authorities, devotion to 
the Church, prevailed, and where every 
Catholic was free to live according to 
the tenets of his faith, was the German 
Empire, and for that he had to thank 
the German Emperor. 

“That, gentlemen, gives me the right 
to say that our two faiths, Catholic and 
Protestant, must keep the one common 
aim in view: to fortify and foster the 
fear of God and the veneration for re- 
ligion. Whosoever does not put 
his life on the broad rock of religion is 
iost. - 

The Kaiser has always been interested 
in the United States. The following 
ideas, which he incorporated in a com- 
muniéation to the late General Runyon, 
American Ambassador in Berlin during 
the last Cleveland administration, are 
fraught with much truthful insight in 
United States affairs: 

“Such a pushing people as the Ameri- 
cans will, sooner or later, clash with oth- 
ers, but let us hope never with Ger- 
many.” 

“America is a country of contrasts 
piercing lights and deep shadows.” 

“I know there are many things my 
Germans might learn from the Ameri- 
can people; above all, their optimism, 


their almost naive enthusiasm and un 
quenchable energy.” 
“Your whole country is an experi 


ment—an intensely interesting one, | ad 
mit, but still an experiment. Whether it 
will stand the storms of time as the old 
er monarchies of Europe have done, re 
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How Women Love One Another. 


“Where yer goin’, Maggie?” 
“Goin’ ter de butcher fer five cents’ 
“Gee! yer 


ow ° 
oe 
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wort’ uv liver.” 


goin’ ter have company fer dinner, ain’t yer?”—*Leslie’s Weekly.” 





mains still to be seen.” 

“One of the doubtful features of Am- 
erican life is its lack of national cohesion 
and homogeneity. You’re a conglomer- 
ate, a bubbling caldron.” 

“Such seething party politics as yours 
are not conducive to a calm, well-bal- 
anced public opinion.” 

The Kaiser’s interest in art and espe- 
cially the theater is well known. He has 
guided both in the path they should go 
to be in consonance with his own con- 
victions. Speaking of the stage to Made- 
moiselle Marguerite Durand, editor of 
“La Fronde,” he said in part: 

“Not only an important factor in in- 
structing the masses, in propagating 
sound ethics, must the stage be, but also 
the embodiment of elegance and beauty 
and the realization of the artist’s dream. 
We must not leave the performance de- 
pressed by the memory of saddening or 
demoralizing pictures of bitter disap- 
pointments, but invigorated afresh to 
do battle for our ideals, and feeling hap- 
pier than before. Life is sad 
enough, and part of its daily doings is to 
put before our eyes the most dispiriting 
reality. Those modern authors who take 
pains to make us see on the stage such 
disillusioning pictures have unhealthy 
ideals, and perform a work which does 
more evil than good.” 

The Kaiser is also a pulpit orator. His 
Sermons are usually delivered off-hand. 
It is said that in the pulpit he shows a 
striking resemblance to _ sensational 
preachers in this country. His sermons 
and prayers are usually to the God of 
war, who should ever bring victory to the 
German army. The following prayer was 
delivered on board the “Hohenzollern,” 
his own yacht: 

“Almighty God, dear heavenly Father! 
Thou Lord of hosts and Leader of bat- 
tles! we lift up our hands to Thee in pray- 
er. To Thee and Thy compassionate 
heart we commit those thousands of 
brothers-in-arms, far away from here, 
whom Thou hast called into battle. Ex- 
tend, we beseech Thee, Thy all-powerful 
protection to. the breasts of our sons, 
shielding them. Lead Thou our men io 
glorious victory! To Thy heart we com- 
mit our sick and wounded. Be their con- 
solation and their strength, and heal 
Thou the wounds which they have re- 
ceived for king and fatherland. To Thy 
loving compassion and merey we com- 
mit all those who are destined to die on 
distant battlefields. Be with them in 
their last fight and give them peace ever- 
lasting! To Thee we commit our nation. 
Preserve, sanctify, augment the enthusi- 
asm which glows in us all. Lord, our 
God! We trust in Thee! Lead us in 
battle. We praise Thee, because Thou 
aidest us, and our flag is hoisted in Thy 
name. Lord, we will not cease to impor- 
tune Thee unless Thou blessest us first. 
Amen.” 





Wisdom. 


Sons of rich men all remind us 
Not to leave our sons a dime, 
Lest the sparks we leave behind us 
Burn our money and their time. 
—Life.” 





Relics of Nelson. 

HERE is just now, says an English 
paper, a very interesting ob- 
jection loan in the United Service 
Institution at Whitehall — the 

Plume of Triumph given by the Sultan 
to Nelson after the Battle of the Nile. 
The plume is truly a magnificent thing. 
Brilliants of great size and beauty are 
set on silver wires, so fine that the eight 
or ten erect lines of light quiver and 
flash with the slightest movement. These 
converge on a star centered by a rose 
diamond of purest water; behind this is 
cunningly hidden clockwork which can 
cause the star to revolve. One can im- 
agine the effect of this blazing in the tar- 
boosh of the Lord of the East. 
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To take an ornament from his own 
person and bestow it upon an underling 
is considered in Constantinople to be the 
highest decoration possible to be won; 
and never had this honor been conferred 
on an unbeliever before Nelson’s day. An 
English attache was sent to carry the 
gift to the battered decks of the “Van- 
guard,” and to explain to the young ad- 
miral (Nelson was not forty then) its 
exact significance. 

The Battle of the Nile was the height 
and splendor of Nelson’s glory. No 
clouds had gathered then round the hero 
who had done and was yet to do so much 
for his country. It was impossible, Eu- 
rope thought, to honor him too much. 
At the United Service Institution, beside 
the Plume of Triumph, is a gift which 
is more touching if less magnificent. It 
is a walking-stick presented to Nelson by 
the Island of Zante, and round the 
handle a circlet of diamonds is set. Poor 
and small they seem beside the Sultan’s 
jewels, but they were “all the diamonds 
which were possessed in Zante.” Every 
man and woman surrendered what they 
had to do honor to the man who had 
“saved the Mediterranean.” These relics 
are lent for a short time by Nelson’s 
family, and are well worth seeing. One 
is the better for occasional brushing up 
in the stories of the day before vester- 
day. : ; 





That Languid Feeling. 





Is Not the Weather—It Means that you want 
Toning Up—Try Dodd's Kidney Pills and 
Dedd's Dyspepsia Tablets, 


These are the days of lassitude, the 
days when people have that languid feel- 
ing, when they would be satisfied to 
throw work and ambition to the winds, 
to sacrifice everything to the desire to 
rest. 

You blame it on the weather. 

It’s not the weather, it’s the condition 
of your system. It’s clogged up—you’re 
run down. Your appetite is bad and 
your circulation is worse. If you want 
to feel bright and fresh, try a combined 
treatment of Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets 
and Dodd’s Kidney Pills. They will 
put an edge on your appetite, start 
your blood circulating and make you 
ready to enjoy your holidays. They’ve 
done it for others. Mrs. John A. Law- 
rence of Maple Grove, N.S., has tried 
them. She says: 

“T have used six boxes of Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills, and six boxes of Dodd’s Dys- 


pepsia Tablets, and I have not enjoyed 
as good health for years.” 





see ES 2 ES 


Others will tell you the same. Try it. 





The Realistic Novel. 





When the novel first began 
In the early days of man, 
‘Twas 
Like 


a cure 
a streamlet in 


for human 
the 


ills, 


hills 


Then it won its baby spurs 
Battling with the heath and furze, 
Like a child of Nature, bright 
With the joy of day and night. 


Then it skirted by the walls 
Of the hamlets and the halls. 
Watching rustic life within, 
Gay with elemental din. 

Lesing all its moorland brown. 
Wider, stronger, flowing down 
To the crowded towns it comes, 
With their squalid, sordid slums 


Creeping through the haunts of men, 
Searching every dreary den, 

Naught is now too foul with woes 
To offend its eager nose. 


—T. Hay. 





Papa's Idea. 


— 


(lovingly)—-You are 





Lord Littlecash 
my soul, 

Edith—Yes; I told papa that. “Oh, 
what did he say?” “Said you didn’t earn 
enough to keep your soul and body to- 
gether.” —‘Judge.” 








, June 
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The above Coupon must accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the Sollowing 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 


are not studied. 
BB., E.BB., D.N.W., and M.C.—It is 
not possible. You send your studies on 
one sheet, averaging two lines each, en- 
close no coupon, and ask for delineations. 
13th was an unlucky date for you 
four. Into the W. P. B. with you! 
Sherry Flip.—I hope you had your trip 
and saw and heard the lions to your 
great edification and comfort. I wonder 


if I saw you there? Your writing is 
strong and ambitious, but lacks experi- 
ence, and, being written on lines, the 
study is rather marred. You intend to 
get on, and I think you will succeed in 
doing so. 

Violet D. V.—You omitted to enclose a 
coupon. Your writing isn’t very mature, 


but is truthful, honest and amiable, lack- 

















ing hope and snap. You'll do best to 
wait a while. 

Orontas.—I cannot advise you, as you 
haven't stated the full particulars. Gen- 
erally speaking, I should think such a 
risk too great. I like enterprise, bravery 
and self-reliance, but none of these can 
make up for the lack of discretion and 
self-preservation in a girl. With the or- 
dinary man, to take such an initiative 
would cheapen you horridly. A cheap 
girl is a poor thing. | 

Andrew.—Where do my letters come 
from? Well, ‘“joost for fun,” I'll tell y nu | 
that I am answering one from a light- 
house in Newfoundland, one from the 
penitentiary, one from a flower store, one 
from a hospital, and ! from the 
Yukon in this week’s column. Of course 
there isn't always quite that diversity, 
but it’s on hand in time to answer your 
query. I don’t at all know how you can 
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touch of nervous tension 

nea, 

Jemima rou have a real September 
trait, that liking t nalyze and dis- 
sect your neighbors. September | le 
ire apt to pronounce judgment has 
and finally, and occasionally they ma 











grand mistakes. There is nothing un- 
lucky about your birthday. It is an < 
cellent part of the month to come in, 


fully under the influence of the good and 


great Virgo. There is a good deal of 
force, but not much culture in your 
lines, which show some ability and 


thought and a good deal of tenacity and 
vitality, facility and resource. You are 
pessimistic, congervative, impatient of 
restraint, delay and shortcoming on the 
part of others. You have a _ great deal 
to learn and overcome, but if you earn- 
estly set about it you will be yourself 
astonished at the progress you will make. 
Frances Archer.—I have no idea why 
Kyrle Bellew pitched into Mrs. Pat 
Campbell any more than that he may 
have envied her her following. As to 
why he called her the Lady of the Tan- 
bark, there’s a suggestion of hippodrome 
that wasn’t nice of Bellew. Mrs. Camp- 
bell pleases some of us with her feline 
grace and long sighs and deep despairs 
about imaginary things. She wears such 
delightful frocks, and we always enjoy 
them. And it’s quite pleasant to digest 
her remarks and a good dinner at the 
same time, because the one counteracts 
the other. Mrs. Pat suggests things, 
deep yearnings, the inevitable, slight 
naughtinesses, rebellions, all that you 
and I wouldn't have personally for 
worlds, but then it doesn’t hurt too much 
to see her have them. Kyrle Bellew and 


Mrs. Potter played what I consider the 
most awful thing I ever saw, Therese 
Raquin. After that I'd not bother much 
over his criticisms. You are a Scorpio 
haby, of whom it is said by authorities 
that “They are powerful magnetic, 
beneficent in their influence, fluent and 


terse in expression, calculating, dignified 
and reserved, with large self-esteem and 
open to flattery. Scorpio people have the 
faculty of being able to bend others to 
their use and are persistent in seeking 
their own advancement. They need to 
develop sympathy from earliest years.” 
I see the dignity, fluency and self-esteem 
in vour lines, also the indication of great 
vitality, ability and excellent method 

Inez.—I should try to improve it be- 
fore submitting it for delineation, 
which it is quite unfit. 

M. J. M.—You are 
clear and logical in thought, somewhb 
ambitious, practical, fond of power and 
probably not yet fully developed in char- 
acter, 

Leye W.—Your writing isn’t suitable 
for delineation. It promises to develop 
well, but you would swoon if I told you 
just what I could make of it in its pre- 
sent crude state. Bide a wee. 

a Be 


A man to whom illness was chronic 
When told that he needed a tonic. 

Said, “Oh, doctor, dear, 

Won’t you please make it beer?” 
“No, no,” said the doc, “that’s Teutonic.’ 

“Jones is a conscientious fellow.” 
“What makes you think so?” “I watched 
him play solitaire for two hours last 
night, and he never cheated once.”— 
Brooklyn “Life.” 
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The Value of A Character. 


The 
once f 


age, 


aptain of a iarge 
ng up his crew 
when a seaman car 
“IT want to sail wid y 









for 











“All right, my man.” 1 ed the ip- 
tain. “On what line have ¥ e+ 
fore?” 

“P: and 0., sir.” 

“What countryman?” 

“An Oirishman,” was the reply 

“Well, you must get a character.” 

The character was obtained. and as] 


the Irishman was presenting it another 
seaman came up and he wished to 
join. 

“What line were you on before?” asked 
the captain 

“Cunard, sir.” 

“What countryman?” 

“English, your honor.” 

“All right. Go forward.” 

Shortly afterwards, as the two were 
swilling the decks in a heavy sea, the 
Englishman was swept overboard, bucket 
and all. Unmoved, Paddy finished his job 
and then went to the captain’s cabin 

“Come in,” responded the officer to his 
rap. “What’s up now?” 

“Do you remember Bill Smith, the Eng 
lishman and Cunarder?”’ queried Pat. 

“Certainly, my man.” 

“You took him without a character?” 

“I believe so; what of that?” 

“He’s gone overboard wid your buck 
et.” 


said 








The Emerson Craze. 

The men and women, the “Lite: 
ary Digest,” who are writing anniversary 
articles for the magazines on 
as a philosopher, Emerson as a teacher, | 
Emerson as a poet, Emerson as a 
“Emerson as I knew him,” et 
a marked tendency to eulogy 


say $s 


Emerson 


display 


e 
rather than 


criticism. Matthew Arnold once ré 
marked that the whole body of Emer 
son’s verse was not worth Longfellow’s 
little poem, “The Bridge.” “Ah,” says 
one of the Emerson eulogists, “this indi 
eated <Arnold’s limitations, not Emer 
son’s.” Even the most trivial words and 


actions of the Concord philosopher ar 
reverently recorded. Julia Ward Howe 
recalls fondly how he once said at din- 
ner: “Mrs. Howe, try our snap cake ;” 
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and William Dean Howells chronicles the 
fact that when Emerson smoked a cigar, 
“it was as if one then saw Dante smok- 
ing, and one then saw it with all the re 
verence due the spectacle.” 


_— 





Age a Consideration. 





Old Maid (who wants a portrait of her 
dog)—Do you take instantaneous photo- 
Photographer’s Boy 


|! ? -Yes, 
maam; run right in, and he'll take ‘t 
afore you’re a minute older 


graphs here 





Denver and California. 


On June 30 to July 10, inclusive, the 
Wabash will sell round trip tickets to 
Denver, Colorado Springs or Pueblo, Co 

at the 
ada, all 


lowest rates ever made from Can 
good to return until 
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tickets 
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given passengers to visit Colorado a1 
| California. Diverse routes going and 1 
irning All tickets should read via D 
troit and over the great Wabash lir 
For full particulars address any Wabas 
agent or J. A. Richardson, district pas- 
senger agent, north-east “orner Kit 


and Yonge streets, 


Toronto 





Telephone Main 436: 


or call at 691-2 Yonge street when de- 
siring information about the Mew York 
Central Railway. Splendid service to 
New York, Boston and points east 

















E closing exercises of the season 
at the Conservatory of Music 


were held on Monday evening 


and proved eminently satis- 
factory to all concerned. The hall of the 
institution was crowded, and had invita- 
tions been extended to all who would 
have liked to attend, the Massey Hall 
could no doubt have been easily filled. 
Surprise, in fact, was expressed by many 
that the Massey Hall had not been se- 
cured for the event. The programme, 
which was of a choice character through- 
out, was supplied by the “highest honor” 
graduates of the year, who represented 
four branches of the Conservatory—pl- 
ano, violin, organ and vocal. The most 
important piano work contributed was 
the first movement of Beethoven’s con- 
certo in C minor, in which the solo was 
taken by Miss Mabel L. Will, the ac- 
companiment being played on a second 
Piano by Miss Jessie Dickson. This move- 
ment, so clear, so brilliant, and yet so 
free from mere passages of display, was 
interpreted with artistic appreciation of 
its structure, and with excellent techni- 
eal fluency and rhythmical clarity. The 
accompaniment was played with much 
judgment. Miss Rose Kitchen gave a 
clear and finished performance of Liszt’s 
fantasia on the quartette from “Rigolet- 
to,” and Miss Emma. L. Biehn distin- 
guished herself by a well-governed and 
transparent rendering of Wagner- 
Liszt “Liebestod,” in which melodie 
contents were illuminatively revealed. 
Miss Elizabeth A. Cunnington showed 
special executive ability in Moszkowski’s 
brilliant concert valse in E major, op. 54. 
Miss Edith McIndoo, the only organ solo- 
ist, performed Hollins’ concert overture 
in C minor with considerable firmness 
and surety. Miss Helen Davies revealed 
a clear and engaging voice and 
promising dramatic instinct in her inter- 
pretation of the famous aria, “Hear Ye 
Israel,” from the “Elijah;” Miss E. Yer 
ward Spriggs sang pleasingly the “Flow- 
ey Song” from Faust,” Miss Vera Board 
the “Jewel Song” from the same opera, 
with sweetness and taste, and Miss Vio 
lette F. Thomson the valse by 
Arditi, “L'Estasi,” with satisfactory flexi 
bility of vocalization. Miss Minnie Con- 
nor, the only violin soloist, made a most 
favorable impression in Wieniawski’s 
“Valse Caprice,” which she performed 
with deftness and agility of finger, a 
sound, firm style of bowing, excellent in- 
tonation and a good sympathetic tone. 
The diplomas for the year were pre- 
sented to the successful students by the 
Hon. Mr. Harcourt, the Minister of Fdu- 
cation, who pointed out in a brief ad- 
dress that their highest value was that 
they represented the work that had been 
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most 


eoncert 


? 
} 





accomplished. He noticed that many of 
the graduates came from su far-off 
places as California, Jamaica, the Ba 
hamas and Manitoba. The following is 


the list of partial scholarships awarded 
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tinuity of music-drama. It is evidence,| demonstration of sight-singing with a 
however, of the vitality of Dr. Elgar’s | class of little children. 


music that the spirit of music-drama, and 
not the spirit of oratorio, has kindled 
the finest pages of his score. Already his 
pages have the clarity which was the 


ever lived. 


of writers 


possession of Handel, of Beethoven, of 

Wagner, and of every fine artist that 
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To people who are deluded 

by the twisted and tortured and ove7- 


written like 


Herr 


Strauss this clarity spells unimportance; 
but the same charge has beset the clarity 


of Mozart. Art has never lacked false pro- 
phets to assure mankind that only mu1- 
dy and brawling waters run deep. 
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The ninth annual closing concert of the 
Metropolitan School of Music, Mr. W. ©. 
Forsyth director, was given at West As- 
sociation Hall on Thursday evening, tli 
customary very large audience being in 
The programme presented 
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this average proved to be clearly super- 
Then the selections were most judi- 
ciously. chosen inasmuch as they could 
please everyone possessing even 
moiety of musical appreciation, and yet 
a character befitting an educa 
Considered as a 
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cert mainly by pupils, a remarkably note 


that 
Thomas 
vice-presidents, 
and Mr. Randolph Macdonald, were un 
able therefore the 
distribution 
which took place in the middie of tix 
programme, was in the hands of the di- 
rector of music, Mr. W. 
the secretary, Mr. Edmond L. 
There were about one hundred individu 
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The “E. B. Osler” scholarship to 
“Heintzman 
& Co.” scholarship to Miss Beatrice Tur- 
ner, the “Mason & Risch” scholarship to 
Witchall, ad 
Barthelmes & Co.” scholarship to Miss 
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were: 
MacKinnon, Edna 
Turnbull, 
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formances, 
the average of excellence was of 
order, while the more advanced work was 
well within the borders of strictly pre 
fessional consideration. 
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months’ season in London, and a few 
years later Malibran earned £5,000 dur- 
ing the season. Many of these great 
vocalists succeeded in ruining their mana- 
gers. To the impresario of to-day the 
amount paid in salary is a matter of in- 
difference, so long as the singer attracts 
more than the expenses and the balance 
is on the right side. One reason of the 
failure of operatic enterprise is that im- 
presarii do not discriminate between the 
great star and the average vocalist. To 
charge the same price for seats on Patti 
nights and on the first appearance of a 
debutante is palpably absurd. The losses 
on the “off nights” swallow up the pro- 
fits on the Patti representations. In 
Toronto we have had opera representa- 
tions at which the same scale of prices 
for seats have been charged when two 
or three minor singers have appeared, as 
on oceasions when three stars were in 
the cast. The public naturally discrim- 
inate, and act on the principle of getting 
the most for their money. 
+ 


* 


The bandsmen of the British Navy are 
wretchedly paid for their services. Ac- 
cording to London “Truth,” the bands- 
men on a battleship get the magnificent 
remuneration of thirty-three cents a day, 
while the bandmaster gets sixty cents a 
day, with rations. 

7 . 

According to Graves, the biographer of 
the late Sir George Grove, the editor of 
the great “Dictionary of Music and Mu- 
sicians,” Sir George cared much more 
for instrumental than for vocal music. 
He used to say that “God made the or- 
chestra and the devil added the voices,” 
and though he was strongly impressed 
with the beauty of Schubert’s songs, ie 
never really appreciated any music which 
was not purely orchestral and “absolute” 
in form. His likes and dislikes in schools. 
of composition were emphatic. He stood 
for the great German succession—-Bee! 
hoven, Mendelssohn. Schubert, Schumann 
and Brahms. Liszt and Wagner he did 
not like: the music-drama did not appeal 
to him. He defended Handel from dis- 
paragement. He liked melody and grace 
in music, beauty and pleasantness, an 
inviting style, which he compared to a 
pleasant address. Sound and fury, he 
complained, had taken the place of that 
caressing treatment of beautiful phrases 
and subjects of which Mozart, Beethoven 
and Schubert were so fond. “Bayreuth.” 
he wrote, “makes me angry and fierce.” 
* 


In modern pianos of seven complete 
octaves, the lowest note A is produced 
by about twenty-seven and a half vibra- 
tions; the highest A by about 3,480. So 
that if differences of tuning be taken 
into account, the notes of the modern 
piano may be said to range between 27 
and 3,480 vibrations per second. Some 
pianos, however, go up to the seventh C, 
which is produced by 4.200 vibrations, 
and the piccolo can reach 4,700 vibra- 
tions. But notes that are above 4.000 
vibrations are unpleasant, and the lim- 
its of unusual notes are properly fixed 
between 27 and 4,000. On the, violin the 
lowest note requires 193 vibrations, and 
the number of the highest is about 3,500. 
The following numbers give some idea 
of the pitch attained by some extraor- 
dinary voices. The number of vibrations 
in the B which is the lowest note of the 
hass voice, is 61, and this voice will or- 
dinarily run to D, with 293 vibrations. 
Some bass voices can sing the F with 348 
vibrations. A baritone yvoes ordinarily 


The Emperor of Germany seems to be 
ambitious to obtain a reputation for 
versatility rivalling that of the *Admir- 
able Crichton.” There was a competi- 
tion of singing societies at Frankfort 
during the first week of June, and at 
its conclusion the Kaiser made the fel- 
lowing sapient-and suggestive remarks 
on music in his address to the societies: 
“T warn you not to compete with the 
Philharmonie choruses. That is not the 
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sing from E (164) to A (870); in 
some instances mezzo soprani strike B. 
with 976. A soprano voice generally 
goes from G (196) to C (1,004). The 
voices of Patti, Nilsson, Yaw, and a few 
others, have higher. The highest 
voice known in che days of Mozart was 
that of Bastardeila, whom Mozart heard 
sing in Parma in 1770. This voice had 


. “aN 
warn you, too, not to become too lyrical. | * 


There is certainly too much of that in 
the prize chorus song. You will have 
rvoticed that of the choruses selected tle 
pieces of a more manly and energetic 
character got the most applause from 
the audience. It is well to express in 
poetical creations the sentimentality 
that is slumbering in every German soul. 


eine 
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was joy when for once the chorus was set 
in so deep a key that one felt there was 
something in reserve. In future I shall 
try to make the selection of chorals 
more suitable by arranging a collection 
of all the popular songs known, sung and 
written in German, Austria and Switzer- 
land, whether the composer is known er 
not. I shall take care that they are 
easily and cheaply accessible to ill .so- 
and then vou will be enabled to 
select what we need. We are here on the 


Rhine, but not one society gave us ‘Die 
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MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


You have done enough for modern com- 
I You have set yourselves tasks 
which can be much simplified. . . . I 
expect that you will act as much as 
possible in accordance with my opinion 
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and advice. 1] am convinced that thus 

the pleasure of the singers will be ma- | Studio— Conservatory of Music, 
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quired absolute physical exertion to ac- 
complish what you have done, especially 
of those members who work 
have looked over the 
lists, and it is really a pleasure to see 
how many men have left the anvil and 
the hammer to come here to sing. But 
this must have them sleepless 
nights. Once come back to the simple 
song, and then you will be able to com- 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 
In Italy June to October. 
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Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


i For terms addre-s Mr. J. M. S,erlock, 15 
King Street Ea-t. For terms for vozal in- truc- 

j tion address 27 Lakevi w Avenue. 
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P. J. McAVAY 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio- 146 Ossington Avenue 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 
Solo Tenor and Vocal Teacher 


Address for circulars, da’ es, eto,— 
Rooms 5 ~8, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 





F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T.C.M. 
Organist and Choirmaster of We tminster 
Presbyterian Church 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 


Address—10 Maidan 1 Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


to Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors at Sunnyside, 
street cars. Situated right on Humber 
fish meals, as well as 
Sunday included, on verandahs or in- 


















12-14 Pembroke Street 
DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 





Midsummer Term Now Open 


Calendar and Syllabus on application 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 





Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. M t’s Col- 
lege, Toronto. Studio— U 

Yonge Street 2. 





W. F. HARRISON 
e 

Organist. and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and at Toronto tory of Musio, 
hop School, and Miss Veal's School. 
18 Dunbar Road - - Roe e. 


O. FORSYTH 
¢ (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
jiane-playing and musica! interpretation. 
Fiarmeny, etc. 
Studie for 
15 King Stree’ 





rivate lessons—Nordheimer s 
East, Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


BRAt Toronto College of Music, Bi-hop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 





Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


H *RRY W. RICH 
THE POPULAR CHARACTER ACTOR 
Teaches the art of acting and elocution thoroughly. 
Pupils prepared for the stage. Twenty-five 
years’ protessional exverience, Practical stage train- 
ing. Engagements secured. Prepared to accept a 
limited number of private pupils during summer season. 
Scudio—2s5 Richmond St. West, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 
Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence - 32 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music, 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 
— Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
‘oron 


ADAM DOCKRAY | 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITCNE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion Coliege of Music. 


Studio-—Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 
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EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandelin Seleist 
Will receive Pgs and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ Coll 


ege. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 
BARITONE 


Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





Address. - - 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Masic. 





Cencerts 
Address— 








RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 
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CHRYSTAL BROWN 
MUSICAL DIRECTOR 
GRIMSBY PARK, CANADA 


Concert tenor. 35 Bellevue Ave.,Torunto. Tel, M. 1661. 


FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, ete,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 





EO. D. ATKINSON 
Teacher of Piano and Playin, 
Toronto College of Music and St. Andrew's 
College. Organist and Choirmaster Wesley 
Methodist Cnurch. 118 Harbord Street. 





ISS SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


578 Jarvis St.. Terento 
Teacher at St. Margaret's College. 





M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
coke cas aie a eee 
es Studio—58 Alexander treet.” 


DUNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 

TEACHER OF PIANO 
aan see Canaan College - mts i 
- Address—2 Ross Street. 
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MSS CARTER 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
380 Brunswick Ave. 
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——— 


Canada’s Greatest Music House ~~ 


Everything in Sheet Music 
ap Musical Instruments 


Oar collection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Imspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


[58 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 








Lovers 
of the 


Antique 


They find a feast of good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 
ence between a commonly furnished and 
a cleverly furnished home. 


Fine Old Colonial Furniture 
Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 
Curious Old Brass 


Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. 


B, M. & T. JENKINS 


422.494 YONGE STREET 


*Phone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES—Moentreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royal Crest Dressing is unex- 
celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 

of any kind. We recommend it. 














“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


804 YONGE STREET 
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MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 
42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
L. FORSTER 


Toronto Street. 
J Ww. 
- «+e PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: $4 King Stree West 














EDUCATIONAL. 


The Bishop Strachan 


Schoo : WYKEHAM HALL, 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. - 











For terms apply— Miss ACREs, 
Lady Principal. 
PROFESSIONAL. 





GBERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


McKinnon Building, Tereate 
Room 210. 'Phone—Main 1301. 








RAILROAD TEANSPORTATIORN. 


CANADIAN 


rACIFIC ry. 


For DOMINION DAY, 1903 


Will Issue Return Tickets at 


SINGLE &%35 FARE 


CLASS 


Going June 30th and July Ist, returning 
until July 2nd, 1903, between all station- 
in Canada, Port Arthur, Sault Ste. Marie 
Mich., Detroit, Mich., and East, and TO 
but NOT FROM, Buffalo, N.Y. 

‘IMPERIAL LIMITED” connectio: 
via North Bay leaves Toronto at 1.45 p.m 
Sunday, Wednesday and Friday for For 
William, Winnipeg, Calgary, Banff anc 
British Columbia points. Toronto to Van 
couver in First-class sleeps 
Toronto to Winnipeg and North Bay t& 
Vancouver. Dining-car North Bay t 
Banff. 


For rates, tickets and tull particula: 





95 hours. 


apply to your nearest Canadian Pacit 
Agent. 
4. H. NOTMAN 
Assistant Genera! Passenger Agent 
71 Yonge Street, Toronto 





PEAY 

" SYSTEMS 

Muskoka Wharf and Penetang, 
Huntsville and Burk’s Falls 

12.05 a.m. Express for Muskoka Whar! 
and North Bay, making connection with bo 
tor Royal Muskoka H-tel and princi; ports 
Muskoka Lakes. 

10.45 a.m. Express (daily except Sunda) 
for Muskoka W'parf, con 
ers tor all ports *arlor rst 
Wharf 

11.30 a.m. (dally except Sunday) for Orillia, 
Penetang, Huntsville, onecting 

teamers for all ports oa Lake of Bays, and Bi 
Falls 


DOMINION DAY 


RETURN TICKETS will be issued “¢ 
SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 


Good Going June 30th and July ist 
Valid Returning Until July 2nd, 1903 


For tickets, information and descriptive literature 
Highlands of Ontario, apply to Cry Titke: Of 
north-west corner King and Yorge Sueets ( Phov« 
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Re CARRE ACCA 
THE PIANOLA 


IN THE SUMMER HOME 





On Yacht, in Country Club or Summer Home, music is always apropos and 


always welcome. 
other means of entertainment. 


If sufficiently good it will take precedent over every 


The Pianola makes piano music available to every company. 


And although it may be played by one who knows nothing of music, the 
result will be the same as though a brilliant pianist sat at the piano. 


The vast collection of pieces of every kind of music prepared for the 
Pianola insures a programme suitable for all occasions and to every taste. 


The Pianola is always appreciated, but in the summer time it is of especial 
value to hosts and those whose taste for music of the better class can in no 


other way be gratihed. 


In every civilized country of the world the Pianola is now recognized as a stan- 


dard method of playing the piano. 


Failure to include a pianola with the 


other means of entertainment provided for a country home means that one 
of the most agreeable and pleasant features of modern summer life will not 


be realized. 


PIPPI PPPS SOD 
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THE PIANOLA’S PHENOMENAL SUCCESS HAS INSPIRED 
MANY IMITATORS. THERE IS BUT ONE PIANOLA. 





The Pianola can be seen and played at our exposition-rooms or at t= 
ware-rooms of any of our branches, and a personal opinion formed by both 
the novice and the skilled musician upon the benefit to be derived from its 


assistance. 


A handsomely illustrated and descriptive brochure will be mailed to 
those desiring information, and all questions answered through our corre- 


spondence department. 


The price of the Pianola is $275.00. 


payments if desired. 


May be purchased by monthly 





The Mason CQ. Risch Piano Co., Limited, 


32 King Street West, 





Bohemian Glass 
Rich Cut Glass 


Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


88 WEST KING ST. TORONTO 























Don’t Delay 
Making Your Will 


The greater the efforts, the longer the time 
spent by an individual in accumulating pro- 
perty for his family or other purposes, the 
more important becomes the duty of making a 
will. It is a duty that is sometimes put off 
We will 


forward free for the asking to any address in 


until too late to be performed. 


Canada the various forms of wills, 

THE .. «- 

TRUSTS AND 
GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


Capital Subscribed. . . .$2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid-Up....... 700,000.00 


Office and Safe Deposit Vaults—I4 King 
Street West, Torontw. 


Driving 
Lessons 


Single : : 
ee ; 3 
andem : 
AIK Four-in-Hand 


MR. THOMAS ROULSTON 


Pupil of AURIEL BATONY!, New York 





| 
| 


oe ef ef 


will give instruction to ladies or gentle- 
men in form in driving and 
management and control of horses in 
harness. 

For terms and 
to 


correct 


all information apply 


THOMAS 
Cor. 


ROULSTON, 
and Nelson Sts., 
PORONTO, 


Simcoe 


/ ushers, Mr. 


‘eg ‘eg Toronto 


Social and Personal. 





Following is a list of arrivals at Hotel 
Del Monte, Preston Springs: Mrs. Kerr 
and Miss Kerr, Toronto; Miss N. Mitch- 
ell, Miss S. Wilcocks, Guelph; Mr. Lionel 
Ridout, Mrs. Perceval Ridout, Mrs. John 
Macdonald, Miss Edith Macdonald, Mrs. 
M. A. Smith, Mrs. E. Noble, Mr. F. M. 
Noble, Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Kirk, Hamilton; Mr. E. W. Stewart, De- 
troit, Mich.; Miss Harriet W. Chase, Buf- 
falo, N.Y.; Miss Claucia A. Caldwell, 
Buffalo, N.Y.; Mrs. M. Lewis, Mr. R. A. 
Gilmour, Mr. A. A. Gray, Toronto. 

* 


On Wednesday «of 
the residence of Mr. 


week, at 
Mrs. H. 


last 
and 


J. Gould, Uxbridge, parents of the 
bride, the wedding took place of 
Miss Mary E. Gould and Mr. Nor- 
man R. Beal of Murray street, ‘o- 
ronto. The house was beautifully de- 
corated, the large double parlors being 


a mass of flowers, palms and ferns. When 
the bridal party entered Mrs. J. W. Bar- 
ker of Cannington sang “The Voice That 
Breathed O’er Eden.” The bride’s gown 
was of white peau de soie over white 
taffeta, the corsage trimmed with chif- 
fon and applique, and the skirt elaborate- 
ly panelled with Persian lace and ap- 
plique; a long tulle veil prettily ar- 
ranged was held in place by a coronet of 
orange blossoms, and the bouquet was 
very beautiful, of white roses and fringe 
effect, of lilies of the valley, that fell to 
the floor. The only jewel worn was a 
handsome diamond and pearl sunburst, 
the groom’s gift. Miss Marjorie Bascom 
and Miss Grace McCormack were brides- 
maids, and Miss Margaret Gould, sister 
of the bride, was maid of honor. Mr. W. 
Beal, brother of the groom, was best 
man, and the Rev. F. R. Fraser of Ux- 
bridge Presbyterian Church presided. Af 
ter a wedding dejeuner Mr. and Mrs. 
Beal left for Collingwood, for a tour of 
the great lakes. The groom’s gift to the 
maid of honor was an opal ring; to the 
bridesmaids, pearl crescents, and to the 
best man, a pearl stickpin. 
7 
Frank C. 


Mr. and Mrs. Dayment and 


' their little son have arrived from Buffalo 


and are visiting Mr. F. Roper of 38 Ger 
rard street east. A fortnight hence they 
will be his guests at Hote] Louise. Lorne 
Park. 

* 
Chureh 
assem 


The Northern Congregational 
was filled with a representative 
blage on Wednesday afternoon, June 24, 
to witness the marriage of Miss Eliza- 
beth Ratcliffe McFarlane, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. FE. McFarlane, 95 Wood 
street, to Mr. E. Vernon Taplin, son of 


Mr. W. E. Taplin of Novar, Ont. The 
church was effectively decorated with 
palms, ferns and daisies. Promptly. at 


led by the 
Gordon Henderson, Mr. Frank 
Welch and Mr. Robert Goudy, advanced 
up the aisle to the strains of the “Wed 
ding March” from “Lohengrin.” The bride 
was accompanied to the altar by her 


two o’clock the bridal party, 


father, where she was awaited by the 
groom, the groomsmen being the Rev 
Clark R. Chapman of Buffalo and the 
Rev. G. S. Faircloth of Toronto. The 
bridesmaids, Miss Bertha MeGuire and 
Miss Clara Taplin, sister of the groom, 


were charmingly gowned in Nile green 
voile de soie, with Honiton lace and chif- 
fon, wore black picture hats and carried 
pink roses. The bride was very lovely 
in white silk, garnitured in lace applique, 


ee 


tulle veil caught with orange blossoms, 
and a sunburst of pearls, the gift of the 
groom, and carried a shower of bride 
roses and lilies of the valley. The cere- 
mony was impressively performed by the 
Rev. T. Bradley Hyde, and was followed 
by an informal reception and wedding 
breakfast, limited to immediate friends, 
at the home of the bride’s parents. The 
house was gay with flowers, resplendent 
with many wedding presents, and mirthful 
and kindly were the toasts pledged to 
the handsome young couple. The bride’s 
traveling gown was reseda cloth, with 
white silk blouse, and the hat of reseda 
chiffon, with white geranium blossoms 
and foliage. Amidst a shower of roses 
and good wishes, Mr. and Mrs. Taplin 
left at five o’clock for an extended trip 
through Eastern cities. 
* 


A quiet but pretty wedding was cele- 
brated on Thursday, June 18, at high 
noon in St. Luke’s Church, when Miss 
Mae, third daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas Gregory of Exeter, was united 
in marriage with Mr. William Orison 
Miller of Toronto. The ceremony was 
performed: by Dr. Langtry, in the pres- 
ence of about fifty guests, the church 
being daintily decorated in Marguerites. 
The bride was given away by Mr. H. B. 
Burnett, and her sister, Mrs. W. Arthur 
Gregory of Brantford, rendered delight- 
ful music throughout the service. The 
bride wore her going-away gown of re- 
seda cloth, the coat opening over a white 
silk bodice, with a foliage hat trimmed 
with ribbons and ospreys, the colorings 
of the Persian trimming of the coat. The 
happy couple left on the one o’clock 
train for Exeter, to spend a few days 
with the bride’s parents, where a recep- 
tion was held, and on their return will 
reside at Chateau Grange, John street. 
The bride was the recipient of many 
handsome gifts, among them a set of 
sables from the groom, a case of solid 
silver spoons from the firm with whom 
she was formerly engaged, a complete 
case of carvers from the employees, and a 
cheque from her father. The ushers were 
Mr. Herb Burnett and Mr. Louis Bower- 
man, whose favors were a pearl cravat 
pin and gold cuff-links. Mrs. Miller will 
receive on July 2 and 3. 

* 


That very patriotic order the Daugh- 
ters of the Empire is again buckling on 
its armor and, with good zeal and true 
Canadian spirit, preposes to hold an exhi- 
bition of Canadian-made This ex- 
hibition is held principally for the wo- 
men, as “only goods bought by women 
for themselves. their children or houses” 
are to be exhibited. It will take place in 
Eamilton, as it is the Hamilton chapter 
of the order which has undertaken this 
scheme, but women from all over Ontario 
are promising themselves a trip there 
from September 14 to 19. The order nvo- 
pcses to hold this exhibition in the Drill 
Hall, and intends to ask His Honor the 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark to open the exhibition. The floor 
space will be divided into booths and le- 
corated and lighted with electric lights 
by the ladies, who will carry out a beau- 
tiful «nd artistic scheme of coloring 
throughout the building, under the diree- 
tion of experts in that ‘special line. These 
booths will be then rented to manufac- 
turers. This exhibit is to prove to Cana- 
dians that these Canadian goods “are 
equal to and in many lines superior to 
goods imported from abroad.” 

* 


goods. 


The following is a list of the recent ar- 
rivals from Toronto at the Royal Mus- 
koka: Mr. and Mrs. John Thompson, Mr. 
H. M. Graham, Mr. W. P. Morley, Mr. 
and Mrs. Goldstine, Mr. and Mrs. ifanna. 

* 


Miss Justine Allen, first violin in Mr. 
Johnstone’s Young Ladies’ String Quar- 
tette, was married on Tuesday. This 
makes the fifth wedding out of the quar- 
tette in less than two years. Miss Wool- 
idge will take Miss Allen’s place, and 
Miss Robbins will take second violin, so 
that the quartette is again complete. 


oo 


Individualities. 





Paderewski is at his castle in Morges, 
Switzerland, suffering from severe in 
flammation of the muscles of the right 
arm. A specialist in Paris consulted with 
his regular physician, and they ordered 
him not to touch the piano for at least 
three months, so his recital in Paris next 
month and his private engagements in 
London have all had to be abandoned. 

Supreme Court Justice Wesley 0. 
Howel has handed down a decision deny- 
ing the application of Roland B. Moli- 
neux for a mandamus compelling Super- 
intendent of Prisons Cornelius V. Rollins 
of Troy, N.Y., to turn over 
graphs and measurements which were 
taken at the time the petitioner was 
under arrest in connection with the mur 
der of Mrs. Kate Adams. The 


neux to institute an action for 
against the superintendent. 

Booker T. Washington has 
vited by Lord Grey, W. T. 
several officials of the 
ment, acting, however, 
visit South Africa and make a study of 
conditions in the English territory there, 
especially those relating to the African 
race. The object of this visit is to have 
Professor Washington make a report of 
his views as to plans for the betterment 
of the industrial, educational and moral 
conditions of the African race and peo- 
ple. The trip would involve an absence 
from the United States of from four to 
six months. It is understood, however, 
that influential friends of 
Washington, among them 
Roosevelt himself, have advised the 
learned colored educator against 1ecept- 
ance of the offer, and it is practically 
certain that he will not accept. 


been in- 
Stead, and 
English Govern- 
as individuals, to 


Professor 
President 


\ gang of burglars have recently bee 
oper: tins g in the neighborhood of Mi: “ee 
['wain’s residence at Riverdale, N.Y., but, 
to say, the humorist’s home has 
been overlooked. This has led Twain to 
remark: “I just wish | knew the fellow 
on my route. IL have been expecting 
them, and from feelings of brotherhood, 
if for no more reason, | have been 
intending to give them a warm reception 
My larder is open to them, and if they 
smoke, they can have the best in the 
box. You know all we literary people 
and second-story men have a good deal 
akin. We all travel in groups. We work 
one neighborhood until we feel that we 
have sapped the lemon dry, and then we 
move on to more fruitful soil. I don't 
know, but I am ready to believe that 
the gentlemen who visited Riverdaie and 
stole everything they could lay their 
hands on are now laying away treasur 
down in Ohio and some other rich pre 


strange 


noble 


all photo- | 


court | 
holds that the proper remedy is for Moli- | 
slander 


ee 
ee 





Are You Satisfie 

















R. Bigley, : 





with your present kitchen range ? 
geta 


THOUGHT 


There is no chance of being dissatisfied 
with it. 
Bakes perfectly. 


Manufactured by the William Buck 
Stove Co., Limited, Brantford. 


Sold by Leading Dealers Everywhere 


se: Toronto Agent 













If not, 


HAPPY 


Saves fuel. 


SUMMER RE SORTS 





King’ s Royal Hotel : 


PARK and RESORT 


a j 
On Georgian Bay | 
PPAR 
The management of this beautiful new Hotel and Re 
beg to announce that it has been finished and equipped ir 
every department and detail, and are prepared to offer 
patrons every attention and comfort. 


A Perfect Place to Spend Your Holidays. 
Illustrated Booklet free on application. 


J. M. 





serve of the Union. These grafters are 
pretty wise fellows. They knew when} 
they have been long enough in one neigh- 
borhood, and when their victims seem to } 
have become tired of them. Burglary,! 
like many other things, has got to be a} 
science, and the man who is a success at | 
it ought to be respected. He has a fat | 
ily to support, maybe—little babies ond ay 
wife, who need nice clothes and tt age | 
and it is only fair that he should be Biv. 
en a chance to ply his chosen trade. tI 
is cruel to put him in jail with lg 
and common swindlers.” 


Rests, Soothes 
and Beautifies 
The Hydro-Vacu (i032 


article hig 
ly recommended to all desiring a clear, sma th, 
spotless complexion. To the woman, tired and 
nervous after a hard day's work, it is a boon. 
Relieves nervous and sick headache in a few 
minutes. Used inconnection with the 


PRINCESS SKIN FOOD 


the Hydro-Vacu removes lines and wrinkles 
quicker than anything else possibly could, and 
rejuvenates and freshens the complexion. 















A delightful face treat- 
ment can be taken at home 
at any time, 

If your face is blotched 
and pimpled use the 


HYDRO-VACU AND 
ACNETINE 


instead of dos ying yourself 
with so-called **blood” puri- 
fiers, and get cured. 











Reduced fora 
limited time to $5 


Send 10 cents for books, circular and 
sample of White Rose Cream. 


Superfluous Hair, Moles, 











ete., always permanenily eradicated by 
Electrolysis 
Satisfaction guaranteed 


Write for particulars 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICA INSTITUTE 


Dept. H., 


502 Church 
Street, 
Toronto. 


Established 1892 











When Coming to ~~" \ 


Preston Springs 


come prepared to be photographed. Here you 


will find the finest gallery in Canada. I know 


how to 


= Photograph 


ts for my arcvertisi 


and wish every r 
know the fact. 
This accour 


paper 1 number sor ithe most dis 





in Can da t g my patr 
know me 


ing people 


wish more t and my w its 


ality. THE BEST WORK IN ¢ om ADA. 


James ‘Esson 


PRESTON B14 





|} For rates 


+ 
al 


its 


WALSH, 
OWEN 


MANAGEI 


SOUND, CAN. 





Hotel Brant | 








] 
BURLINGTON, ONT. 
9 nd 

A most charming Summer Res - 
plete in every respect. Twenty acres o 
lawn and shade trees. Good ‘gol nks 
and tennis courts. Good boating and 
bathing. Illustrated booklet and rates o 


application. 


THOMAS Hoop, Manager. 








Georgian Bay’s 
Favorite Summer Hotels 


een 


THE BELVIDERE THE SANS SOUCI 


PARRY SOUND MOON RIVER,P.Q. 


Write for rates. 


JAMES K. 


Grand Union 


PAISLEY, 
Hotel 
OTTAWA, CAN, 


The Penetanguishene | 


Canada’s 





Summer Hotel 
‘THE GEM OF GEORGIAN BAY 


er management. Cuisine un- 
surpassed. Attentive attendants. Fishi 
Boating, Bathing, 
Orchestra. 

Write for illustrated booklet. 





Tennis, Golf. 


The Queen’s 
Royal Hotel sure" 


ON-THE- 
3. Winnett & Thompson, Proprietors. 





LAKE 


Opened for 


rates for 


business June 9th. 


New 


Specia 


June. new 


casino, golf 


links, and greatly 


L. M. BO« 


IMER cf the A axa St. Au ie, 
Florida, ‘M \N AG SF R. 
iat J, dol Bhowic Monte | 
PRESTON SPRINGS, | 
ONTARIO. 
Fifty-five miles from Tor 
Altitude 800 feet above L< 


A resort for 
tion. The 


health, comfort 
contains ° 
properties per 
highest percentage in Canada. 


R. WALDER, Proprietor. 


spring 


medicinal 


HOTEL | 


| be had at 








HANLAN . 


Hanlan’s Point, Toronto Island 


Is now op« tor the receptio 


to R D. TL ROI 


wuests 


AND 


Ippir 


Hotel Strathcona 


Niagara-on-the-Lake 
Open for the season. Write for Booklets. 


J. TASKER, Manager. 





The a ‘ RIGGS’ ? ‘Dental Offices 


TEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 
Specialists in High Class Dentistry. 


| study of 





| 


Smart Tailor-Made 


d Shirt Waists 


Every Style and Finish 
ORDERED WORK ONLY 


Miss Franklin has plea- 
sure in announcing that 
she has enlarged the shirt 
waist department and 
secured the services of 
another Expert Cutter. 


These Shirt Waists are 
of the highest grade in 
cut and finish, and 
fashionable in design. 


M. FRANKLIN 
No. {11-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
TORONTO. 








Tel.—Main 175. 


Misses Armstrong & Anderson 


___~> 
PRED OOGOROROS 


MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


58 KING ST. WEST 


North side, just west of The “ Mail” Building. 


























0900000000000-0090000004090 
High-Class 


Costuming and Millinery 


é MDE. JOAN BISHOI 

© 1{SS ALEXANDER 

rs Seca eee 

@ 

$ i% and 408 Yonge St Tel.— Main 3077 

© 

9OGGGOGOOOGOOOGOOG SOOO @ 





COLE.S’ 


Caterers and... 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners.. 


|719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—Ncor | 


2004 and 2005. 





2299400600. Ft OOOO900 008 


© 


+ Geo. S. McConkey’s : 


> RESTAURANT ; 
S CEPTION and / Afternoon 2 
3 Rooms Tea... $ 
026000006006. DDDOODO-OS-O-O-O> 5 








OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Lite Building, King Street West 





Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent or avr! ca 
tion, 

All treatments given by appointment 
Office hours 10O—12 a.m, I.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office ‘Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone— Main 2496, 


Painting 
I do any kind of painting that can be 
done in the very best way and at the 





lowest prices consistent with eee 
work. raining and decora too. 
The latter is my specialty, and you 
will entrust your next order to me! will 
give you satisfaction. 

Omee_ 267 

ice— 7 
Heuse—s7s JAMES J, O’HEARN 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST 





-|ARTST11¢-——— 


Billiard Tables 


improved in every way. | 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe...» 3% 3 38 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engafement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


~- Samuel Mav & Co. 


116 BAY STREET, TORONTO. 


Spectacles and Sey 








Artistic and technical excellence may 
Potter’s. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and the most grace 
ful contours in lenses may be had at this 
old-established house. Attendants and 
workers are continuously making a 
what is pleasing and appro- 
priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. They 
have also developed a rare degree of 
manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations, 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable techni- 
cal institute, where high-class and unusu- 
al lenses are made up, and the most seru- 
| pulous care taken to fulfil the exact in- 
| structions of the oculists and meet the 
precise requirements of those who for 
various reasons must have particular 
glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street, To- 
ronto. 


DR. C. J. RODGERS 
DENTIST 


Has removed to CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
No. | CARLTON STREET. 
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Suit Case 


For SHORT 
VACATION 
TRIPS ~2% & 


The advantages of a Suit Case are 
so many that now they are used almost 
universally. 

Some of the points that recommend 
the Suit Case are: 
that 
is no strain on the arm. It is 
It will 


hold clothes with less folding than any 


It carries so close to the side 
there 
easily packed and unpacked. 
™ other style of bag. It will stand more 
hard wear than any other bag. 

Suit Cases are made in a!l qualities, 
from the 


light weight lady's case at 


$2.50 to the bellows 


$14.00. 


large case at 


Catalogue ‘‘S” for out-of-town 
customers is mailed free. It illustrates 


beautifully all the specialties we make 


Traveling and Leather Goods 


Express charges paid in Ontario and liberal allowances to other points. 


%e Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., 


105 KING ST. 


LIMITED 


WEST, TORONTO 





Established 
50 Years. 


A piano should have 


workmanship 


is the very best that can be procured. 


or mater 


VE OLDE FIRME OF HEINTZMAN 


a perfect tone 


Established 
i (0. 50 Years. 


This is impossib ole with poor 


ils. Everything that is used in the making of the 


Heintzman & Co. Piano 


the beauty of this instrument. 


and enjoved in 


Vancouver. 


thousands of Canada's bris 


Nothing is spared that will add to 
It is the ideal betes piz ano. It is pl: ayed 


ehtest homes, from Halifax to 


Ye Olde Firme of HEINTZMAN & CO.,, Limited, 


115-117 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


The necessity of rubber tires on vehicles has brought 


out a lot of poor trash, 


clothes 


just the same as the necessity for 
has produced a raft of shoddy. 


The man who 


owns a vehicle and thinks enough of its appearance, and 


length of time it wears, and desires to ride 


in comfort, 


will have it fitted with rubber tires, and be certain that 
those tires bear the trade-mark found only on 


DUNLOP SOLID 


RUBBER CARRIAGE TIRES 


the selection of those who discriminate in favor of the 


best. 


IUNLOP 


The Best «: af 


TIRE CO., trmirer 


pots at Montreal 


These World-Famous remedies never fail to cure 
Pimples, 
Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of face or nose, and 
all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Arms 
rhey brighten and beautify the comple xion 
as no other remedies on earth can, and the *y do it quickly. 
Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. 


H. B. FOULD, Room S 


or Body. 


TORONTO, CANADA, 


St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver. 


Complexion Remedies 
With a Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them. 


Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion 


Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 
Arsenic Soap. 


Blackheads, Freckles, Liver 


When you think of the splitting 

of wood, carrying of coal and 

dumping of ashes—the tiresome 
weariness of a summer with a coal 
or wood range—the dirt and heat 
of the kitchen—you'll turn with 
joy to the helpfulness of the 


Oxford 


Gas Range 


It means a cool, clean, cheerful kitchen all summer. 
except when you are using it. 


No fire 
No trouble—just the lasting 


satisfaction of a perfect cooking ap- 


paratus. 


Call in at one of our agencies or send 


for our leaflet. 


The Gurney 


Foundry Co. 
Limited 


Toronto, Canada 


Montreal 
103 


Winnipeg 


Vancouver 


Spots, 


Address all orders to 


» 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORK; 
or 20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. Dept. N 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHTI1. 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. and Mrs. George MeMurrich and 
family left for their summer home at De 
Grassi Point on Thursday. . 

* 


Mrs. T. G. Le Mesurier and her family 
and Miss Audrene Todd left on the 26th 
for Little Metis, P.Q. 


Mrs. Lapham of New York is in town, 


the guest of her parents, the Yener able Tf V 


Archdeacon and Mrs. Boddy, 21 Winches- 
ter street. 
* 
Mrs. J. D. Hay and her children are at 
Valley Farm, Aldershot. 
* 


Mrs. and Miss Smellie of Maesholme, 
Center Island, will not receive until their 
return to town in the fall. 


Mrs. and Miss Squarey have left for 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, where they — will 
spend the remainder of the summer. 

* 


Miss Daisy Bradshaw left for Muskoka j 


on Saturday, and will be the guest of 
Mrs. Charles King, King’s Park, Lake 
Rosseau. 

, * 

Mrs. T. L. Gallagher of Ottawa, with 
her little ones, is at Niagara-on-the-Lake 
where she 
summer. 


has taken a cottage for the 
* 

An. informal dance was given by the 
Argonaut Club on Friday evening, July 
3. The Oxford-Cambridge lacrosse team 
were the guests of the club last night. 
The following gentlemen composed the 
committee: T. P. Galt, Robert McKay, 
Rupert Muntz, D. W. Oliver, Donaid | 
Bremner, Howard Johnson, J. W. Barry, 
Major Hartson, G. E. Sears, J. G. B. 
Merrick. 

The Welland, St. Catharines, has the 
following guests this week: Miss Evelyn 
Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Green, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. J. Warren, Mr. a Mrs. 
Jennings, Mr. John Lumbers, Toron- 
to; Lady Carling, Miss Castine, “London, 
Ont.; Mrs. Stanley Harding, Guelph; Mr. 
and Mrs. A. Morgan, Hamilton; + a 
Kahn and Miss Kahn, Shreveport, 

Miss E. M. Reed, M.D., Mr. Joseph ae 
er, Miss Mohawk, Mr. F. C. Loh, Mrs. D. 
C. LeFevre. Butfalo; Mrs. George Lre, 
Springfield, Mass.; Mr. Frank Ste 
Montreal; Mr. and Mrs. J. Frankel and | 
family, Crowley, La.; Miss A. E. Wild, | 
Mrs. W. A. Murphy, Rochester. 

+. 

Miss M. M. Watson, B.A., of Mimico, 
has returned from Dewdney, B.C. 

+e 

At St. Philip’s Church on Monday even- 
ing Mrs. Sweeney was the recipient of a 
handsome china cabinet, presented by 
the young people’s society. During the 
evening Miss ‘Helen Hamilton sang sev- 
eral songs, her splendid rendering of “.A 
Song for All the Britons” 
encored. Miss Hamilton proved that she 
ranked with the foremost of Canada’s 
young vocalists. Miss Vivian was well 
received. Messrs. McLean, Long and Gus 
H. Cowie also took part, Mr. Cowie’s hu- 
morous recitations giving great pleasure 
to the audience. 

* 


A quiet marriage took place in To- 


ronto on Tuesday afternoon, at 4 o’clock, |- 


the principals being J. W. 
D.. of Oakville, formerly of Chelsea, 
Mich., and Mrs. Isabella Cameron McCol- 
gan (nee Waddell), Elora. Rev. Dr. Me- 
Tavish officiated. After the ceremony | 
the contracting parties took the evening 
train for Buffalo, en route for New York. 
* 


Robinson. M. 


Mr. and Mrs. Albert Kaiser and son, of 
Egan, South Dakota, have been visiting 
friends and relatives in this city the past 
three weeks. They left on Friday for a 
trip through the great lakes and then 
home. 

* 

From the Windsor and Eton “Gazette 
(Eng.) I reproduce the following besa | 
graph concerning an event which occa- 
sioned deep-sorrow in Toronto: “We re- 
gret to record the death, on May 30 at 
6 Prince of Wales terrace, W., Farnham } 
Royal, at the early age of 26, Mrs. 
Ada Beatrice, second daughter of the 
Hon. Charles Moss, Chief Justice of On- 
tario, and wife of Mr. 8. Squire Sprigge, 
M.B., of Kensington and Farnham Royal. 
The funeral took place at Farnham Roy- 
al on Thursday, and amongst those pres- 
ent were Mr. 8S. Squire Sprigge. Mr. J. J. 
Sprigge, Mr. J. W. Sprigge, Mr. John 
Noss, Mr. A. G. Ross, Mr. Robert B. Ross, 
Rev. William Hunt, Dr. F. F. Schacht, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Thring, Miss EF. Cour- 
solles Jones, Mrs. Bentinck Ryan, Miss! 
Violet Gray, Miss Ashbee, Mr. E. A. 
Armstrong, Mr. H. Martin Holman, Miss 
Montizambert, Mr. Guy Francis, Mr. 
Wade, K.C., Mr. J. Twinech, Mr. Thack- 
thwaite, Mr. Charles Howard, and Mr. 


9 


| Maul, Mr. 


:| 282 Carlton street, 


i 
‘Doesn’t he ever go to church?” 
1 
| 
i 


ph na | 


| 
a 8 a.m., Il a.m., 2 p.m., 5 p.m. 
| 
j 


being heartily | 4 


| 
(Can. Div.), and Niagara Gorge Railw ay. 


Mary | 


Perey Howard. Wreaths and _ flowers 
were sent by, among others, Chief Jus- 
tice and Mrs. Moss, Lady Russell Rey- 
nolds, Mr. and Mrs. Morgan Blake, Ma- 
jor and Mrs. R. Carr, Rev. J. B. and Mrs. 
T. Wakley, jr., Dr. Schacht, 
Mrs. Ross, Mr. and Mrs. John Ross, Sir 
Henry and Lady Green, Sir Thomas and 
Lady Gordon, “Mr. and Mrs. Chevalier 
Tayler, Mr. and Mrs. Perey Howard, Dr. 
tf Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Thring, Rev. 
and Mrs. Hunt, Mrs. Fitzroy Kelly, 
Mir Charles Jones and the Misses Jones, 
Mr. Arthur Hansell, Miss Violet Gray, 
Dr. Arthur Clarke, Mrs. Ernest Kinnear, 
Mr. W wr K.C., Mr. A. G. Ross, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. A. Arms trong, Mr. Robert Ross, 
Mr. and Mrs. Rawlins, Mr. and Mrs. 
| William Evans, Mr. and. Mrs. Hubbard, 
| R. Turner, Mr. and Mrs. 
Edmund Wragge, Miss Dorothy Huish, 
3 Mrs. Woolmer, Mrs. Mulholland, Mr. and 
R. L. Pugh, Mr. H. V. Galpin, Mr. 
‘and Mrs. J. Rawlins, the Misses Sparke, 
Miss Eleanor Kelly, Lady Besant, Mrs. 
Bentinck Ryan, Mr. and Mrs. Campbell- 
Renton, Miss Millicent Galpin, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ernest Mitchell, Miss B. Slade, and 
the household at Prince of Wales’ ter- 
; race, + 
| * 
| Mrs. C. C. Van Norman and family, of 
have gone to their 
| summer residence, Lake Simeoe, and will 
return in September. 
* 


Messrs. H. P. Kelso .and Montague 
King left on Saturday for King’s Park, 
Lake Rosseau. 


Mr. and Mrs. G. 


Mrs. 


* 
The engagement is announced of Mr. 
1 I. Arthur Morgan of Hamilton and Miss 
| Olive L. Bilton, daughter of Mr. George 
Bilton of Huntley street, Toronto. 


He (dilating on his new motor)—Oh, 
yes, the other day we ran over thirty- 
| five miles an hour easily. She—Really! 
How nice! Do you know we heard it 
was over two poor little dogs and a pig! 
— “Punch.” 
“No. 
Why should he? He is in the employ of 
a wholesale millinery house.” 


INLAND NAVIGATION, 


N. S. & T. Navigation Co. 


Sirs, LAKESIDE and GARDEN CITY 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf 


ST. CATHARINES 
‘NIAGARA FALLS 
BUFFALO 


F; amily Book Tickets, $5.00. 
G. LUKE, = = = Toronto Manager. 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 
Strs. CHICORA, CHIPPEWA, CORONA 


FIVE TRIPS DAILY 
(EXCEPT SUNDAY) 

On and after June rs will leave Yonge Street Wharf 
(east side), at 7 a.m., 9 a.m., 11 a.m., 2 p.m. and 
4.45 pm., for 

Niagara, Lewiston and Queenston 
connecting with New York Central ard Hudson River 
R. R., Michigan Central R.R., International Ry. 


Book Tickets now 
54 King Street East. 
B. W. FOLGER, Manager. 


on sale only at General Office 


Ree "4 
& Nay if) 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


June 1, STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 

4 p.m. Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays ; on and 

: after June 13 daily, except Sundays, for Charlotte 
(port of Rochester), 


TICKET OFFICE: 
2 KING ST. EAST 


} Thousand Islands, running the 


Rapids to Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River. 


Saturday to Monday Excursion 


Commences Saturday, June 6, for Charlotte (Port 
of Rochester), Kingston, Clayton, N.Y., Thousand 
Islands, Brockville and Prescott, and every Saturday 
thereafter during season, 


Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line. 


Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., Mondays and 
Thursdays till June 6 ; on and after June go Tuesdays 
| Thursdays and Saturdays for Bay of Quinte, Mont 


real and intermediate ports, Low rates on this line, 


H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 


Western Passenger Agent, - + Toronte, 


5 KING STREET EAST». 


SATURDAY STORE OPEN UNTIL 10 P.M. 


Rentrew’s Summer flats 


Soft Felt Hats 
In Pearl, Stone, Castor and other colors. 


From $2 to $4 


Panama Hats 
From $8 to $15 


Straw Hats 
From $1.50 to $3.50 


Ladies’ Straw Sailor Hats 
From $1 to $3.50 


HOLT, RENFREW & CO. 


TORONTO and QUEBEC 


LIGHTS. 


DISTILS. 


July 4. 1903 


COOKS. 


THE 


SICHE GAS 


ChE C 
oF YORK © “As 


TORONTO 


Style D. SO lbs 35light. 
PATENTEO 


1991 = 1902 


Rossin House Block, 


COMPANY. 


HEAD OFFICE: 
TORONTO, Ont. 


Phone Main 1971. 


QUEBEC BRANCH: 


GEO. H. MAURER, 


B 141 Bleury Street, MONTREAL, Que. 


‘ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and ESTIMATES, etc., 
on application. 


WILL LIGHT ANYTHING FROM A TENT TO A TOWN. 
EXCELLENT FOR SUMMER COOKING. 


THE CALEDON MOUNTAIN TROUT CLUB, 
America’s most exclusive Summer Palace, uses SICHE 
GAS, having the largest entirely automatic gas plant on 


the continent. 


SICHE GAS is SAFE, SIMPLE, SATISFACTORY, CHEAP. 
HUNDREDS OF PLANTS IN DAILY OPERATION. 


It is used all through Muskoka, 


Kawartha, 


Georgian Bay, Erie, and our 


other waters ; In South America, India, ete. 


Used and endorsed by Dr. 


Elmore Harris, C. 


S. Gzowski, Robert Davies, 


Pickering College, Alexandra School for Girls, Toronto Golf Association, 
Bay Cliff Hotel, and the Minnicoganashene, Viamede, and Muskoka Hotels. 


INSURES HOME COMEORT 


Minnicoganashene Summer Resort. 


Minnicoganashene Island, 
gian Bay, which was _ practically un- 
known three years ago, has become one 
of the finest summer resorts in Ontario, 
and presents to one approaching it by 
steamer the 
lage, with its group of cottages, house- 
boats and boathouses. 

A guest at the island will be first im- 
pressed with its beautiful situation and 
then with the completeness and atten- 
tion to details that has marked its con- 
version into a summer resort. 

Soft end comfortable tan-bark roads 
are built up over the irregular rock, gas 
and waicrare laid to every building, and 
the main house contains lavatories and 
bath-rooms, with hot and cold water and 
shower baths. 

The appointments are all noticeable 
for their superiority, and the general im- 
pression conveyed is rather that of 
gentleman’s country house, while the 
cuisine - excellent. 

The yachts lying at anchor, the splen- 
did oe a long pier and promenade, 
with a rustie arbor reaching out into the 
sheltered bay, and the sandy bathing 
beach, all aid in forming a pleasing and 
attractive picture. 

Minnicog is immune from hay fever, 
and many well-known Torontonians 
found health as well as pleasure there 
during the past two summers. 


in the Geor- 


Emerson’s Terse Maxim. 


A Toronte visitor to Preston Springs 
last week hes returned to the city, and 
states that one of the most interes ting 
places in the Mineral Springs town is 
James Esson’s photographic studio. No 
visitor to Preston, he says, should ever 
come away without calling on Mr. Esson, 
and being shown through his atelier, 
which is “undoubtedly one of the very 
finest in Canada. Mr. Esson’s reputation 
is continental Among his patrons are 
scores of people in this city, in Montreal, 
as far west as Winnipeg, and from vari- 
ous quarters in the United States. He 
is undoubtedly a genius among photo- 
graphers and aims ‘to lead the followers, 
not follow the leaders. Not long ago Mr. 
Esson built one of the handsomest busi- 
ness blocks in Preston, in which he has 
artistically arranged his atelier. His re- 
ception-room is a model of good tast2 
and originality. On the walls are hung 
specimens of ‘his magnificent work, in 
cluding many novelties, such as are not 
seen outside of the largest cities and 
very rarely in these. A Cecilian from 
Heintzman & Co. furnishes music and 
helps to make the waiting periods of visi- 
ters pleasant and delightful. The dress- 
ing rooms are luxuriantly furnished, and 
the operating studio is equipped with the 
most modern photographic apparatus and 
accessories. It is a surprise to many 
that a man of Mr. Esson’s tastes and 
abilities should spend his life in a quiet 
town like Preston, but Mr. Esson says 
he would live nowhere else, and that he 
now has as much business as he can at- 
tend to. He affords an example of the 
truth of Emerson’s terse maxim: “If a 
man can write a better book, preach a 
better sermon, or make a better mouse- 
trap than his neighbor, though he build 
his house in the woods, the world will 
make a beaten path to his door.” 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


Smarit—July 1, Grand Valley, Rod- 

_ erick H. Smart, a son, 

rripp—June 30, Toronto, Mrs. J. D. A. 
Tripp, a daughter (stillborn). 

Heaton—June 29, Ridgewood Park, 
erich, Mrs. Ernest Heaton, 
ter. 

Welsman—June 28, Toronto, 
8. Welsman, a son 

Oldright—June 30, Toronto, Mrs. 
H. H. Oldright, a daughter 

Steele—June 2, Toronto, Mrs. J. 


Steele, a son. 


Mrs 


God- 
a daugh- 
Mrs. Frank 

(Dr.) 


Arthur 


Marriages. 
Vaucher—Burk—At ‘Red 
Arthur, on Wednesday, 
Florence A., 


Tower,’ Port 
2th June, 198, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs 
DPD. F. Burk, to Jean Pierre Etienne 
Vaucher, Paris, France, son of the 
late Colonel Vaucher of Geneva, 
Struthers—-Brown—At West Presbyterian 
Church, Toronto, on 30th June, by the 


! 


appearance of a pretty vil- | 


BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions; of 
trust. Ve issue them for officers and em- 
ployees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
telegraph and secret societies of all descrip- 
tions. Write for particulars. 


The London Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Building, Toronto 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS. 


A BOON TO THE SLEEPLESS 


Try a **Marshall Sanitary’? Mattress 
and sleep like a top. 


Perfect comfort ensures quiet repose. 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Phone— Main 4533. Write for booklet. 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago and London, England. 


Rev. J. A. Turnbull, Wm. E. Struth- 
ers, M.D., M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P., of Lan- 
ark, to Jennie Bennett Brown, daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. E. Irving Brown 
of 3% Bellevue avenue, Toronto. 
Campbell—Hall—June 2, Toronto, Nor- 
man McLeod Campbell to Florence 
Hilda Hall. 
Downs—Stout—June 24, Toronto, Morton 
Billings Downs to Mary Louise Stout. 
Brain—Walker—June 24, Kincardine, Rev. 
William J. Brain, M.A., to Helena Es- 
tella Walker. 
Campbel—Stacsougal—June 2%, Halton 
County, F. Campbell to Florence A. 
ee is! 
Blewett—Cowles—June 2%, Toronto, Fred 
J. Blewett to Mayme Cowles. 
Gilchrist—Winstone—June 2%, Toronto, 
James T. Gilchrist to Anna Winstone. 
Brierley—Shain—June 24, Toronto, John 
A. Brierley to Evelyn Shain. 
Codd—Evans—June 2%, Trenton, 
Francis Codd to Alice Leah 
Evans, . 
Kerr—Boland—June 20, Toronto, G. Ed- 
ward Kerr to Nellie Boland. 


Deaths. 


Burgess—June 28, Cornwallis, N.S., 
Carrie Burgess. 

Minty—Toronto, Francis Charles Minty, 
aged 69 years. 

Cashman—July 1, Toronto, Mrs. Frances: 
Furlong Cashman, aged 56 years. 
Ravelle—June 30, Toronto, James Henry 

Ravelle, aged 17 years. 
Mackintosh—June 30, Toronto, Rev. D. M. 
Mackintosh, aged 72 years. 
Stubbs—Toronto, Frank Stubbs, 
years. 
Finch—June 28, Toronto, 
Emma Wadsworth Fineh. 
Kendall—June 2%, Toronto, Joshua Ken- 
dall, aged 75 years. 
Gough—June 2%, Rock Island, Il, 
Lydia Gough, aged 55 years. 
Scott—June 2%, Toronto, W. Bruce Scott, 
aged 10 years. 
Boulton—Putney, 
Boulton. 
Flowers—June 2, 
Ann Flowers. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 


YonacE 348 sTREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


Henry 
Annie 


Mrs. 


aged 59 
Mrs. Maria 
Mrs 


Florence 


Sarah 


Mrs. 
Mrs. 


Eng., 


Toronto, 


J. YOUNG (lez. mitara) 
The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 


Cornet 2 


This cornet is a gem. It is easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 
The R. S. Williams & Sons Co., Limited 


143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 





